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Around Town. 


The report that the Lieutenant-Governor of 
Manitoba will dismiss the Greenway Govern- 
ment is surely a hoax. We are told that Sir 
John Schaltz, in his reminiscent moods, can 
look back upon the time when he was an able 
man, and it is hard to believe that even to-day, 
made giddy by a knighthood and the holding 
of gubernatorial office during a crisis, he could 
for a moment contemplate the step which he is 
said to have in mind, To dismiss the Ministry 
on the-ground that the issue between the 
Provincial and Dominion Governments is of so 
grave a nature as to demand a Legislature 
fresh-sent from the constituencies, would 
deceive no one. The object of the dismissal 
would be too plain, and our system of govern- 
ment, if thus prostituted, would be brought 
into contempt. It is to be hoped that Sir John 
Schultz has not entirely lost his sense of per- 
spective. Badged, decorated and silk-hosed 
though he be, he must not forget that so far as 
politics are concerned he is supposed to be 
dead. He is not entitled to play the Pooh-bah 
in Manitoba, nor is he expected to demean his 
office by owning himself the dutiful hired man 
of the party by whose grace he is what he ie. 
When the Governor-General found no occasion 
for dismissing his Ministry though its natural 
term of life had expired, and held it competent 
to live and act through this trying half-year, it 
would be nothing short of an outrage for the 
Lieut.-Governor of Manitoba to kill a young 
and competent Legislature in the full exercise of 
its functions. This crisis is not one that affects 
Manitoba so much as it does the Dominion. It 
is not acrisis of Government so much as it is 
one of politics. For the Lieutenant-Governor 
of Manitoba, then, to intervene in the interests 
of a political party at Ottawa, would be a pre- 
posterous thing. If a Provincial Government 
can be dismissed at the convenience of an 
antagonistic party leader at Ottawa, it is time 
that our whole system were changed, for the 
right to maintain an unintimidated and effica- 
cious legislature is the most vital provincial 
right of all, and in it all other such rights are 
embraced. The successful experiment put 
through by Lieut.-Governor Angers in Quebec, 
when he dismissed the Mercier Ministry, 
would seem to have set the Conservative 
strategists thinking. The exploit was new and 
bizarre. But to dismiss a Ministry that has 
lost the confidence of a Legislature is oue 
thing, and to dismiss a Ministry in full sym- 
pathy with a Legislature in order to suit an 
exigency of Federal party politics is quite 
another thing. 

xe 

Unaccountable as was the decision of the 
Dominion Government to shift the settle- 
ment of this Manitoba question over to a 
special session in January, the Conservative 
leaders could never have been so insane as to 
have devised this plan of escape—this dis- 
missal of Mr. Greenway and the election at 
any cost of a puppet in his stead. Yet the 
Government seemed to value time for some 
reason. It could expect no surrender from Mr. 
Greenway, yet it professed a hope that Mani- 
toba would make concessions. If Sir John 
Schultz should abuse his office in the manner 
indicated, it will be useless to attempt 
to dissociate the Conservative Government 
from the transaction. It will lose nothing of 
its full gravity. It will not merely be the 
blunder ofa man; it will be the crime of a 
party. If anything could prove so sufficient a 
climax to a series of offences as to make the 
country refuse to permit further shame to be 
cast upon it, this method of evading a political 
difficulty should certainly suffice. But the 
scheme necessitates too vast an abuse of power 
to make it successful. The dismissal of the 
Greenway Ministry would be futile unless a 
biddable Ministry should succeed it. Mani- 
toba unless operated upon as no province has 
ever been operated upon in Canada, could not 
be induced to return the Conservative party to 
power. The scheme therefore would fail, 
though the seandal of the attempt would very 
properly damn the party for a generation. 


It has been remarked that foreign missions 
might well be abandoned and all the efforts of 
the churches devoted to an attempt to 
Christianize the so-called Christian lands. In 
the cities especially, every generation sees & 
rapidly increasing percentage of Protestants 
who, while denying no asserted truth, never 
testify to the truth nor identify themselves in 
any way with religious life. That a man who 
by circumstances is enabled to withdraw to 
the position of a spectator should remain an 
onlooker for the rest of his days, is scarcely to 
bs wondered at. Oace a man can look in from 
without there is little to attract him to enter. 
The scenes that confront him and the sounds 
that accost him are not such as allure. There 
is, in this city, from one year’s end to another 
almost an endless succession of church rows in 
which pastors and prominent church members 
display bitterness, malice, unreasonableness, 
such as we find paralleled in scarcely any other 
form of row. When rivalries and wrangles 
break out in a lodge or club, the fellow-feeling 
is usually strong enough to bridge the differ- 
ence before it does utter damage to the 
Organization. In a church we might reason- 
ably expect to find a healing power of higher 
efficacy than the worldly good feeling which 
lodges and clubs inculcate. Yet it seems that 
a church row can never heal. One side 
triumphs; the other retreats, defeated but 
obdurate, to nurse its anger and worship 
sullenly in an improvised Bethel, If Satan 
does not laugh we must, in addition to his 
other vices, charge him with a lack of 
humor, If secular newspapers think it 
necessary to comment upon the state of 
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religion, there are few local churches 
in a position to expostulate. There are many 
congregations in this city that might fittingly, 
with their pastors in the lead, kneel at the feet 
of publicans and sinners to hear lectures upon 
lovingkindness, brotherliness, charity and for- 
bearance, Rev. Dr. Galbraith and his flock, of 
Elm street Methodist church, are at present 
demonstrating how very little Christianity 
there is in them, notwithstanding the worship 
they have long indulged in, The pastor has 
made a great and valiant stand for church dis- 
cipline and has gained a victory. He is under- 
stood to plume himself upon his victory, which 
was won in court, where the dispute was car- 
ried. An injunction was applied for restrain- 
ing the pastor from appointing a new organist, 
and the matter was argued before Judge Rose, 
who decided against the motion. The choir 
found itself locked out when it gathered for 


life, set them to judge who are least esteemed in the 
church. 

5 I speak to yourehame. Is itso, that there is not a 
wise man among you? no, not one that shall be able to 
judge between his brethren ? 

6. But brother goeth to law with brother, and that before 
the unbelievers. 

7. Now therefore there is utterly a fault among you, 

becauee ye go to law one with another. Why do ye not 
rather take wrong? Why do ye not rather suffer your- 
selves to be defrauded ? 
Dr, Galbraith and his divided flock will have 
some difficulty in finding either in the scrip- 
tures or in the Methodist discipline any war- 
rant for the pugnacious attitudes which they 
have struck. Why did they not take wrong? 
Why did they not suffer themselves to be de- 
frauded ? 


*. 
.*- # 
No doubt Dr. Galbraith and his flock were 
among those who raised so loud acry last sum- 


should have to be carried into the civil courts 
for settlement ; that there should be a dis- 
agreement in which the opposing parties 
should hold out for worldly mastery as pagan 
with pagan, wrangling, sparring, and lunging 
one at another, stating and contradicting, 
lying and giving the lie, has in it all very 
little to encourage a hope that a millennium can 
ever come upon earth or that the world can be 
made whole by having churches upon every 
hill-top. If courts and jails and penitentiaries 
must stand hard by for use in the disturbances 
among the ‘“‘saints,” we cannot readily per- 
ceive how mankind will be better off than at 
present. If a solitary verse of the Old Testa- 
ment is to be binding in this day upon the 
masses of people, how can a minister of the 
Gospel venture to defy the whole spirit of the 
New Testament for the sake of discipline? 
There may be doubt as to whether the letter of 


AS KRVBNING PALLS. 


practice on Friday evening of last week, but 
admission was gained to the school-room we 
are told, and an energetic member of the choir 
climbed through a window of the church and 
procured music for the practice—songs of 
praise, you understand, for divine worship! ! 
* Litigation may be looked forward to,” the 
evening papers say. Where are we? What is 
there in this Elm street church that would 
benefit the heathen of Asia? What message 
can Rev. Dr. Galbraith and his flock send to 
China tbat is of such importance that men and 
women sufter death and worse in the carrying 
of it to the regions beyond Foo-Chow? Is it 
Methodist discipline that is to enlighten China? 
Has the Bible, which is being expounded so 
perilously in China, had stricken from it 
I. Corinthians v1., which has lost meaning here? 

1. Dare any of you, having a matter against another, go 
to law before the uc jast, and not before the ealate? 

2. Do ye not know that the saints shall jadge the world? 
and if the world eball be jadged by you, are ye uowo thy 
to jrdge the smallest matters ! 

8. Know ye not that we shall judge angels? how much 
more things that pertain to thie life’? 

4, If then ye have jadg mente of thin ce pertain'ng to thie 


mer against Sunday street cars. They quoted 
j at us the law of Moses as binding upon man 
to-day, not only in spirit, but in the exact let- 
ter—no man should be allowed to work on 
the day of rest, although his labor might 
contribute to the ease of five hundred. 
If we reminded them that the Nazarene all His 
life was at variance with the Pharisees in re- 
gard to the observance of the Sabbath, and if 
we quoted the instances where He relaxed the 
rigor of theday, they answered with the old 
Scotch lady, ‘* Aye, an’ I’ve always thought the 
less o' Him fort.” In view of the uncompro- 
mising attitude of Dr. Galbraith and his people 
on the Sunday car question, and in view of the 
un-Christian rowin which they, without ad- 
mitting loss of grace, see fit to engage, the 
sinful world may well rise to enquire if the 
churches to day hold sacred only selected por 
tions of the Bible. The spirit of the New 
Testament cannot be found, even in the faint- 
est trace, in the history of the Elm street church 
squabble. Dr,Galbraith appears toexalt Wesley 
above St. Paul, and to hold the book of Metho- 
dist discipline as over-riding the sixth chapter 
of I, Corinthians. That a church disagreement 


the law is binding ; the spirit of the Gospel is 
not called in question. When this spirit is 
set at naught every time the anointed fina 
tueir worldly interests damaged or their vanity 
v-vunded, when they fight for every little self- 
interest as flercely as atheists could, is it any 
wonder that the cause languishes and that 
sinners fail to give ear to the preacher when 
he has bullied and disciplined and law suited 
his flock into sufficient subjection to enable 
him to resume his task of reclaiming a fallen 
race ? 


e 
. * 


At the Presbytery the other day the fol- 
lowers of John Knox were in a state of dis- 
quiet. The fear was expressed that pastors 
of long standing would soon be forced out of 
their fields by influential parishioners, despite 
the safeguards that now surround them. Rev. 
Mr. Bell was asked to resign and did so, The 
Presbytery thought, apparently, that he should 
have fought it out, and, according to *‘‘ discip- 
line,” held his situation. No matter how you 
rezard it, this state of affairs is lamentable. If 
parishioners demand that a good man leave 
his vineyard, it does not argue a very high 


development of grace in a congregation’; if, on 
the other hand, a Presbytery would advise a 
pastor to hold a job after his usefulness had 
departed, we must regard the Presbytery as a 
sort of Preachers’ Union, and not what it pur- 
ports to be. In fact, a continued contempla- 
tion of all the anomalies of the business end of 
church life would inevitably drive a man 
insane in course of time. 

. 

The announcement that Mr. George R. 
Parkin has accepted the principalship of Upper 
Canada College will go a long way towards 
suddenly restoring public faith in that historic 
school. The new principal is not only equipped 
through training and experience, but possesses 
& more than ordinary knowledge of the world 
and its affairs, its men and institutions. 
Within six years he has wona place of some 
importance in London among men of stature, 
and as a consequence his name is known more 
or less in all parts of the Empire. Under his 
guidance the College should not become a 
mere place of study like a High school, for he 
has knowledge that is not contained in text- 
books ; asa seat of learning it should not be 
inferior, for he is a scholar and a man of 
letters ; as our one great Public school it should 
not lose harmony with our more commonplace 
institutions, for he is a Canadian : nor should 
it take on too local a complexion, for he isa 
man of cosmopolitan experience, The arrange- 
ment whereby the services of Mr. Martland 
have been secured temporarily—for it is not 
likely that he will care to permanently resume 
his busy life—is one that affords great satisfac- 
tion to all lovers of Old Upper Canada. He 
serves as a link between the historic past and 
the hopeful future. In him is centered the 
confidence of all, and it would be hard to find 
an Old Boy who would hesitate to say a good 
word for ‘‘Gentle,” as he was affectionately 
known to successive generations. He may 
have had favorites, yet even those who 
did little to merit his favor are warm- 
est today in testifying to his un- 
usual spirit of fairness and his tact in 
bringing out the manly qualities in a boy. 
That he will assist with his advice in inaugu- 
rating the new regime under Mr, Parkin and 
that his personality will make itself felt when 
the next term commences, will be good news 
to the parents whose boys are in attendance 
there. With regard to the staff of teachers it 
may he said that the Board has re-engaged 
several members of the old staff and replaced 
others, and expects better results in every way. 

* * 

It has been carefully urged on this page 
before that those who dispute the necessity 
for such an institution as Upper Canada Col- 
lege in this country take a very hasty view of 
the subject. Reasonable arguments may be 
advanced against granting state aid to it, but 
that the College isof benefit now and will be 
of increasing benefit as the years go by must 
be apparent on reflection. Wealthy people 
are sure to demand some privileges for their 
sons beyond those advantages which are open 
to all boys. If wealth entitled the holder to 
no privileges it would bea burden. Rich people 
desire to see their sons equipped not only for 
business life, but made ready to hold their 
own creditably when thrown in contact with 
the rich and leisure classes of this and other 
countries. As the daughter of the poor man 
takes to sewing and cooking and the daugh- 
ter of the rich man to music and painting, so 
the sons of these men are taught to value dif- 
ferent accomplishments and aim at different 
standards. The point of view is not common. 
The man who can afford it will place his son 
where the boy will be under desirable in- 
fluences, where he will form desirable com- 
panionships, and where he is likely to 
develop into a stamp of man such as the father 
would have him be. If there is no school in 
this country that will fill the bill, those who 
can afford it will send their sons to the famous 
schools of England. We can force wealthy 
people to contribute to the support of our com- 
mon schools, but we cannot force them to make 
these schools suffice for the training of their 
boys. If the sons of ourcapitalists spend eight 
or ten years in England at school, forming 
friendships and ties of every sort, it will in 
evitably follow that when they inherit the 
family wealth they will locate in England and 
drain this country annually of large sums of 
money. 5We will suffer from absentee capital- 
ism, a latter-aay phase of the evil that has impo- 
verished Ireland and other continental coun- 
tries and provinces. With the sons of our 
farmers drawing off to the North-West, the 
sons of our mechanics and tradesmen flocking 
to the neighboring republic, it would only 
require the migration of the sons of our 
wealthy men to England to complete a trio of 
disasters to this province, injurious beyond 
computation. 

This school, if conducted as it should be, will 
not! produce men at variance with the spirit 
of this country. The snobs who crop up 
in a new land are those who miss the 
training that they require. Their display and 
assertiveness are vulgar. Our ordinary schools 
do not drill pupils in smoothness of manner or 
niceness of honor. The venality and crooked- 
ness of our men in public life indicate that 
our system is not all that it should be. At 
Harvard the students are now examined 
openly and without surveillance. They are 
put upon their honor. They are allowed to 
converse, to sit together, to go in and out 
during their examinations; the examiners 
leave or enter the room at will, the only re- 
straint being an intimation that the young 
men are depended upon to honorably write on 
the exams. without assistance from each other 
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or reference to books. The experiment has 
been a success, At the last examinations only 
three students forgot their self-respect, and 
two of these apologized and asked for new 
papers, The third refused to admit his fault, 
and student opinion expelled him from Har- 
vard. This is the sort of training that common 
schools do not attempt to give, this building 
up of character, and if Upper Canada College 
can turn loose into Canada men of nice honor, 
who will not stoop toa lie, nor drop to deceit, 
nor descend to hypocrisy —men who, going into 
public life, will make it cleaner and more sin- 
cere, going into society will make it saner and 
of better conscience, going into trade will 
make it less rascally—then the College will be 
doing a great service to the country. The 
youth of America is too flippant, too skilled in 
little subterfuges, too ready with mental re- 
servations in answering questions, too apt to 
sneak out of trouble by shrewd evasions. He 
does not know that he is dishonorable; he 
understands that he is clever. And, grown to 
manhood, he is clever still, but shifty, uncer- 
tain, unsafe. Nothing binds him but documen- 
tary evidence, and if you have not that he 
considers your cleverness at fault, not that his 
honoris arotten thing. The boys who in a 
few years will handle the wealth of this 
country are of no small concern to the coun- 
try. They should not be forced abroad for 
education, for this will make them un-Cana- 
dian in taste and non-resident in habit. They 
need special training, for they will occupy very 
special positions as wielders of capital and 
employers of men. If a«chool conducted upon 
a high plane can build them up in integrity, 
can instil into them the niceties of men of 
honor, it will have done a signal service to the 
country. 


a 

The route surveyed for the entrance of the 
new railroad into Toronto is one that should 
not be considered by the city for a mo- 
ment. In attempting to enter along that 
route the railroad should be fought. It 
is all very well in the interests of easy 
construction to permit a railroad to cut 
a farm in two and ride over the spot 
where the farmer's house has long stood, 
but when the railroad approaches a large 
city it should be forced to drop its airs and 
talk business. So far as we know there is a 
long future ahead of Toronto, and privileges 
granted now will have an increased signific- 
ance next century. Railroads already enter 
Toronto in bee-lines from all directions. The 
new road proposes to come right through the 
heart of Parkdale, preserving as straight a line 
as it does in the unpeopled and unimproved 
country outside. A few blocks south of the 
surveyed route the Grand Trunk has double 
tracks, a few blocks north of it the C. P. R. 
has tracks, while north of that again are other 
Grand Trunk tracks, The great residential 
end of the city is thus to be sliced 
up by railway tracks, with their screech- 
ing locomotives, their dirt and danger. 
The day has gone by when Toronto needs 
to give up everything to a new railroad, 
and hereafter all new roads should be forced to 
follow one line of entrance and exit to and 
from the city. All lines west should 1un 
paraliel until quite free of the corporation 
limits, and then branch away in their various 
directions. All lines east should be required to 
do the same. Lines to the north should be 
forced to comein east or west and detour to 
the north outside the city limits. We can 
dictate terms ; let us be wise and forethought- 
ful. The new road should not be allowed to 
wantonly intersect High Park either. It 
might cut across one corner and come in 
parallel with the G. T. R. along the lake shore. 
That is the best route and will not chop up the 
city so much as a line paralleling the C. P. R. 
To give it an independent course as at present 
surveyed would be asad disfigurement to the 
west end. MACK, 





Money Matters. 





It is evident that midsummer dullness in 
stocks is over and that the corner leading 
toward fall activity has been turned. For 
three weeks the business done on the exchange 
has been so light as scarcely to warrant the 
presence of brokers. During the past week 
dullness has been succeeded by moderate ac- 
tivity, and the general opinion seems to be that 
an increased business will be done as the sea 
son advances. Prospects were never better in 
Canada for good trade in alllines. The crops, 
according to late reports, are bountiful in On- 
tario and Quebec and superabundant in Mani- 
tcba. Some of the authorities claim that Mani- 
toba and the North-West Territories will have 
a wheat crop of 350,000,000 bushels, and a corres- 
pondingly heavy yield of peas, oats, barley and 
flax. But the larger yield is not the only 
consideration. Prices are much higher than 
they were a year ago for all kinds of grair, and 
this, in addition to a bountiful harvest, must 
largely increase the buying capacity of the 
country at large. I look for a larger business 
and a safer business all round during the next 
year or so than Canada hns experienced for a 
decade, 

My advice to buy Cable under 160, repeated 
for several weeks, has proved profitable to 
those who acted upon it. During the recent 
‘* shake up” in the Mortreal market it declined 
to 155, but is now uptol6l. I still advise pur- 
chases around 160, I believe that it will go up 
to 175 in six months’ time. 

When Montreal Street Railway declined to 
200, four weeks ago, I stated that it had made 
afresh bottom from which it would advance 
to above the previous high-water mark. A few 
days after, the suspension of the Banque du 
Peuple knocked the pins from under every- 
thing. I stated at the time that investors 
should not miss the opportunity to buy the 
stock, as it wasa gilt-edged 4 per cent. invest- 
ment at 200. It has since advanced to 210, I 
doubt whether it will be bought again as low 
in the future. This stcck is being taken for 
investment, and I expect to see it getting 
scarcer as time goes on. To investors I should 
say, hold your stock. A 4 percent. security of 
such undoubted value, say a choice municipal 
bond or debenture, commands at present a 
premium of from 9to 10percent. On the same 
basis Montreal Street Railway would be worth 
218 to 220. Investors will thus see that they 
cannot sell their stock and get as good a 
security at the same price as it is now quoted 
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at. Whether it will sell at bond and deben- 
ture prices is another question. It might be 
good policy for speculators to take profits and 
wait fora turn to buy it back. 

I would like to keep my friends on the safe 
side of the light stocks. I don’t think there 
is much money in buying any of them, and I 
do think there is a good deal of risk. Com- 
petition among the companies is increasing 
and profits are being reduced, There is also 
another consideration, The new illuminant, 
acetylene, is now in use in some cities in the 
United States, and one factory, at least, in 
Canada is manufacturing the material from 
which the gas proceeds. It is not necessary 
for a company handling this new illuminant to 
ask for any city franchise or favor of any kind, 
as each householder owns his own gas works, 
The light is said to be of good quality and the 
cost very light indeed as compared with coal 
gas or electricity. Of course we have heard ot 
new light schemes before, and they have 
usually amounted to but little. Until the 
merits of the new illuminant are fully tested I 
should say that there is risk in buying any of 
the light stocke. 

Toronto railway is a purchase, in my opinion, 
on any decline. Esav. 





Social and Personal. 


Mr. and Mrs. Darling returned last week 
from England and are at their Island residence 
on the breakwater. 


Mr. Percy Robertson, who went to Mexico 
last year, has done very well there. Mr. 
Robertson had an attack of typhoid last spring, 
from which he is now quite recovered, and I 
hear that his mother, Mrs. James Robertson, 
with Miss and Master Ford Robertson, intends 
going to Mexico shortly to remain over the 


winter. 
* 


I should suggest for those clever amateurs 
who can sing and dance, a consideration of the 
opera of Powhatan. It has been most success- 
fully played in several Western cities. The 
costumes are so picturesque and the ensemble 
so fetching that I am quite sure it would take 
well here. There are several solo dances, a 
dance for bad little Indian boys, and there is a 
lady in the cast who rejoices in the musical 
name of Aquakwa, suggestive of rice swamps 
and wild feathered fowl. To be called 
‘* Aquakwa” should be an inducement to any 
ambitious amateur, though I am told the role 
is anything but an attractive one. 


= 

A fashionable caper at weddings has been to 
dispense with bridesmaids, maids of honor and 
every female creature calculated to withdraw 
absorbed attention from the heroine of the 
hour. The latest whim, however, is for the 
brave bridegroom to face the bevy of beauty 
aforesaid unattended. Rev. Charles Eaton, a 
New York rector, was such a valiant soul on 
the cccasion of his marriage to Miss Stuart, a 
cousin of Mr. George Pullman of parlor car 
fame. The ceremony, which was fairly lovely, 
took place at Castle Rest, Alexandria Bay, 
where the bride and her relatives were sum- 
mering, on the last day of July. 


Atherly, the residence of the late Mr. Fitch, 
is closed. Mre. Hetherington, with Mrs, 
Cockbourne Clemow, her sister, of Ottawa, is 
stopping at the Arlington for the present. It 
remains to be seen who will purchase the most 
beautiful residence on the East side, 


Three fine homes on Sherbourne street north 
are still deserted by their mistresses, Lady 
Thompson of Derwent Ledge is away on a long 
trip west. Mrs. Mackenzie is visiting relatives 
and friends, and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn is at 


her Muskoka summer home, 
J 


Mr. and Mrs, Alfred Gooderham and the 
Misses Gooderham are at Old Orchard Beach. 


7 
Several of Mademoiselle Perrier’s old friends 
will be glad to hear that she is the happy mis- 
tress of a cosy home in Trenton, N. J. Mrs, 
Nicholl, as one must learn to call this charm- 
ing French woman, writes enthusiastically of 
her adopted city and its advantages, and de- 
clares herself the happiest of brides. 
. 


‘*T see you’re back,” gaily remarked the idle 
caller as he dropped into the sanctum, ‘ Yes, 
and it’s all you will see until I overtake a 
month's arrears of work,” growled the editor, 
in a shut-the-door-from-the-outside sort of a 


voice. 
* 


A mean depredation was committed on the 
night of the Barnum & Bailey circus, when 
thieves visited the beautiful grounds of Sir 
Casimir Gzowski's residence and stole a fine 
tent. 


Rev. Dr. Parkin of New Brunswick has ac- 
cepted the principalship of Upper Canada Col- 
lege. The doctor is an unusually gifted and 
experienced man, and the council are to be 
heartily congratulated on securing him. Mr. 
Martland has in the interval been locking after 
the administration of the institution he was 
so long and happily connected with in days 
gone by. 


. 

Fraulein Hoffman, whose charming German 
pension for young ladies has been always well 
spoken of, is arranging her house-party for the 
coming fall and winter season. She has much 
to offer, both as regards home comforts and 
tuition, to the young ladies placed under her 
charge. Particulars are to be found in the 
advertising columns, 


Colonel and Mrs. Sweny are in England, and 
Rohallion turns blinded windows on the 
passers-by at the corner of Bloor and St. George 
streets. 


Mr. and Mrs. Clinch are away on a summer 
holiday. 


. 

Captain Macpherson, son of Sir David Mac- 
pherson of Chestnut Park, was recently ap- 
pointed Honorary A. D. C., by His Excellency 
Lord Aberdeen. 


. 


Mrs. Dobell, who has been tor some weeks 
visiting in Toronto, returned home last week. 


Doubtless the chief event of the Guelph 
summer season was the dance given at The 
Lindens on Friday evening, August 2, in honor 
of Miss Maud Caven of Stratford, who is the 
guest of Miss Mabel Jones. The beautiful 
residence was artistically decorated and with 









































the bright dresses of the ladies and mellowed 
lights looked even more inviting than usual. 
Mrs. Howard, who wore a heavy black silk 
with a deep cream collar, received in the draw- 
ing-room and was ably assisted by her niece, 
Miss Jones, gownedin pink. Supper was served 
in a tent, where the flags of the different 
nations might be seen among the foliage and 
Chinese lanterns. Among the guests were: 
Mrs. Davidson of Chicago, Mrs. Gordon, Miss 
Maud Caven, Miss Frazer of Stratford, Miss 
Garsen, Misses Nelles, Keating, Marion, Camp- 
bell, Mills, Reynolds, McKinnon and Clarke, 
and Messrs, Jeffrey, Nelles, Curzon, Cutten, 
McCrea, Howitt and Williams. 


7. 

The Royal Grenadiers are being urged to 
resume their very enjoyable assemblies this 
fall, and it is very probable that they will 
comply with the wishes of their friends. 


. 

That very entertaining play, Rosedale or the 
Rifle Ball, will be presented in October or 
November by a strong amateur cast under the 
auspices of the Royal Grenadiers. 


Miss M. Speers of Toronto has returned from 
a very pleasant trip up the lakes and is at 
present visiting relatives at Chestnut Villa, 
Cookstown. 


Miss Bankes and Miss Gzowski are going to 
Quebec on a visit to Mrs. Macpherson. Quebec 
will probably be much en fete just now, as the 
warships are to be there from Halifax. I see 
Miss Caron is also visiting in Quebec. 

+ 


Dr. and Mrs. Miller and party of 86 Bruns- 
wick avenue have gone to Europe for two 


months, 
7 


Gore Vale is closed fora season, On Friday 
of last week Mrs, Bickford took apartments at 
the Arlington, where a lot of nice people are 


now staying. 
o 


On this night week a grand hop is arranged 
for at Hotel Chautauqua, which promises to be 
of unusual enjoyment and interest. 


Mr. Fred Bendelari has gone to Cleveland to 
join the yacht Priscilla. Mr. Hamilton 
Bendelari has just returned from a month’s 
cruise and goes to Ottawa for some weeks. 
Mrs. Bendelari and Arthur left on Saturday 
for Muskoka, to spend the month of August 
with her sister, Mrs, Keighley, at her summer 
home on Lake Rosseau, 


Mrs. C, A. Brodie and daughter left on Mon- 
day to spend a few weeks at Sturgeon Point. 


Toronto has been recently honored by a very 
distinguished visitor, in the person of Pro- 
fessor Schwalbe, lord rector of Strasburg Uni- 
versity, Germany, who has been the guest of 
Sheriff Widdifield of St. George street. Dr. 
Schwalbe, who is a most charming gentleman, 
is professor of anatomy in the University of 
Strasburg and is considered to be one of the 
leading anatomists of Europe. He spent five 
days in Toronto and expressed himself as being 
highly delighted with our city and its people. 
On Monday the Professor, accompanied by 
Sheriff Widdifield, left on a trip to Yellowstone 
Park, Alaska and California. Some three years 
ago these two gentlemen made a tour of Egypt 
together, and they now anticipate a delightful 
journey in the far North and West. 

. 

Mr, Frank Barnard, well known in yachting 
circles, left on Saturday evening for Montreal, 
to accept a position. During the week he was 
presented with a handsome locket by his yacht- 
ing associates. Both Mr. Barnard and his 
charming wife will be much missed by their 
large number of friends, and all unite in wish- 
ing them every success in their pew home, 


Mr. Fred W. Boustead and Mr. W. F. 
Fleming are spending their summer holidays 
at the Summit House, Port Cockburn, Mus- 
koka, 


Mrs. Hartney and daughter, of 10 Major street, 
have left this week for an extended tour 
through Great Britain, France and Switzer- 
land. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton expect to leave 
Toronto about the middle of August for a trip 
to Montreal and Quebec. 


Miss Thompson of Buffalo and Miss Mackey 
of Muscatine, Iowa, are visiting their aunt, 
Mrs. William Ryan of Isabella street, 

7 


Mre, Alexander Purse and family, of Orde 
street, and Mrs. Robert McCallum and daughter, 
of McCaul street, left on Monday morning for 
Port Sandfield, Muskoka. 


Messrs. M. Hall, W. H. S. McCallum, Dr, 
Mayburry and Mr. Moran left on Saturday for 
the Thousand Islands and a cruise down the 
St. Lawrence. 


Mr. and Mrs. Jack Davy are enjoying the sea 
breezes at Southport, Me, 


Miss Allie James of Borden street left on 
Monday for a month's stay at Jackson’s Point. 


Dr. and Mrs, MacIntyre, of the Presbyterian 
Ladies’ Cullege, are spending a few days at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Lake Simcoe, 

J 


Miss E, Wickett of Rose avenue gave a 
delightful progressive euchre party on Monday 
evening last in honor of the Misses Rooney of 
New York, who are visiting their aunt, Mrs. P, 
O. Brien. 


Mr. D. C. Ross returned on Wednesday from 


a two weeks’ trip to Halifax and the Maritime 
Provinces, 


Among the visitors from the city to the 
Center Island aance on Wednesday were the 
Mi-ses Reynolds and Miss Doutre of Montreal, 
who are visiting friends in Parkdale, 


Mrs. Martin of Boswell avenue has returned 
from Denver, Colorado, where she has been 
visiting her sister, Mrs. Bingham. 

. 


On Monday evening Mr, and Mrs. B, Law- 
rence of 297 Sherbourne street were pleasantly 
surprised by the unexpected visit of one of the 
jolliest gatherings their cosy home has seen 
for along while. It was the eve of the happy 
couple’s departure and about fifty of their most 
intimate fiiends collected and tendered them a 
most enjoyable and delightful farewel). Mr. 



























































































Lawrence left for British Columbia on a six 
weeks’ shooting expedition and Mrs, Lawrence 
went east to Atlantic City, 


Mr. Harold Thorne of Queen’s Park is spend- 
ing his vacation at Roach’s Point, Lake Simcoe. 
* 


Mr, and Mrs, Tom MacIntyre have left Center 
Island and are spending a few weeks in Mus- 
koka. 


A quiet and very pretty wedding was solem- 
nized on Thursday, August 1, at St. Thomas’ 
church, Toronto, by Rev. Lennox I. Smith, 
B.A., when Norman Ernest Willcox of New 
York, son of the late Mr. J, Willcox of Shrop- 
shire, England, was married to Lilla, daughter 
of Mr. W. P. Reynolds of Picton, and great- 
grand-daughter of the late Mr. Silas Hill of 
Hillside, P, E. County. The bride was given 
away by Mr. Thornton Willcox, brother of the 
groom. The bride, who looked exceedingly 
sweet, was attired in an artistic gown of fawn 
ladies’ cloth with corsage of green striped silk. 
Her chapeau was green straw trimmed witha 
wreath of different hued flowers. She carried 
an exquisite shower bouquet of white roses. 
Miss Josephine Reynolds, her sister, was 
bridesmaid and looked very dainty in a cream 
silk gown and large cream Leghorn hat 
trimmed with ostrich feathers; she wore a 
diamond pin set with pearls, and carried a 
bunch of pink roses, both being gifts of the 
groom. The groomsman was Mr. Edward Re- 
burn, The bride’s mother, Mrs. Reynolds, 
wore a handsome gown of black and mauve 
striped silk, and small silk and jet bonnet. 
Miss Norma Reynolds, another sister of the 
bride, wore a chic gown of biscuit-colored silk 
and black chiffon, with large picture hat of 
black chiffon and feathers, and dark pink crush 
roses. Mrs. Reburn looked elegant in black 
silk and a lace chapeau. Mr. and Mrs, Will- 
cox left immediately after the ceremony for 
an extended wedding trip through the eastern 
provinces before going to New York, where 
they will reside in future, 


Miss Clara Sadd of Avenue road is visiting 
her sister, Mrs, Ramsay of Colborne. 


Miss Emmy Dill of Kensington avenue has 
been visiting her sister, Mrs, A. L. Young of 
Rustico, Lorne Park. 


* 
Mrs, Sandys of Chatham, who has been visit- 
ing in Toronto, returned home last week. 


Among the cottagers at Center Island are: 


pretty house near the hotel, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Pringle, and Mr, and Mrs, Dineen, who 
are all near neighbors, . 


A very smart company saw the races at 
Hanlan’s Point last Saturday, and good audi- 
ences patronized the Roof Garden. I hear the 
programme at the latter place is very good 
this week. Mr. Ramsay's Scotch song, Mc- 
Dougali’s Sister, was exceedingly funny last 
Saturday. The audience laughed heartily at 
it and seemed also to enjoy the other numbers, 
particularly the Irish specialities, and the con- 
certina imitations, which are very pretty and 


wlever, 
7 


What is always a jolly and enjoyable outing 
took place to Wilson last Saturday when the 
employees of Christie, Brown & Co. held their 
annual picnic. This jollification is a gift from 
the firm to their people, and is much appre- 
ciated. The weather, which threatened rain 
at early morning, beamed out into smiles, and 
everything combined to make the excursion 
enjoyable. Wilson Park is a very pretty place 
in which to spend a holiday. 


Prof. and Mrs. Torrington are spending a 

month at Peak’s Island, Portland, Maine. 
* 

A very large euchre party was given at the 
Fiske Hote), Old Orchard, by Misses Maud 
Cousineau of Toronto and Adele Black of 
Boston recently. Twelve tables were arranged 
in a vircle for the forty-eight players. The Old 
Orchard Sea Shell pays the fair hostesses 
some pretty compliments in reporting the 
party. and remarks that the prizes were very 
beautiful. 


Gardeners are clearing up the debris around 
tho olc: Heward homestead, ‘‘ The Pines,” on 
Bloor street east, which has stood vacant for 
so long a time. I see by the papers that the 
place has been leased by Mr. Robert John- 
stone o* New York. 


Among the guests at Ferndale House, 
Muskoka, are: Mrs, Lord, Mrs, Houghton, 
and Mr. McCord of Pittsburg, Miss Bunting 
and Miss McDonald of Toronto, Principal and 
the Misses McCullough of Hamilton, Miss Mar- 
lott of Montreal, Mr. Lewis of London and Mrs, 
Chapman of Hamilton. : 


Mr. and Mra, Thomas Hodgins are summer- 
ing at Murray Bay. 


As Ihave remarked before, it is quite the 
thing to ‘‘do” the city on the Tally-ho coaches, 
Several coaching parties had a very jolly time 
this week, and it is quite the best way to give 
one’s visiting friends a good look at Torontc, 
which winsome burgh is looking its very pret- 


tiest just now, 
e 


Mr. and Mrs. F. Donegan, Mr. and Mrs, T. 
Jorgenson and Mr, and Mrs, Will Greig are 


spending the summer together at Center 
Island. 


Mr. and Mrs, Boyce Thompson, who have a} 
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WM, STITT & 60. 


SALE OF SILKS 


Shot Glace, Silk Crepon and Taffetas, from 
50c. per yard. 

Elegant Brocades, Silk Velvets, at less than 
cost. 

Cloths suitable for tailor-made gowns, from 
25c. per yard. 

We are reducing the prices in our dress- 
making department away down for the next 
thirty days. 

Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn- 
ing Outfits, and will complete them on the 
shortest notice. 


Millinery at Less than Half Price 
GLOVES 
‘ a reduction in Gloves, both in Kid.and 
Silk. 


See our Chamois Wash Leather Gloves at 
70C. per pair, in 4 and 8 bt. length. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Il and 13 King Street East 


‘Bischoff’s 
Colors 


We are pleased to be able to an- 











nounce to our White China Trade 
that Mr. Bischoff has placed the 
exclusive sale for Canada of his cele- 
brated colors in our hands, and that 
we are now in a position to fill orders 
from any part of the Dominion. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


1S’ 


Toronto's 
Leading 
Diamond 


Established 
60 Years. 


Diamond 


Lore 


Greater and more frequent Diamond im- 
porte are paseed for Ellis’ through the Cus 
toms than for any other house in Oanada. 
Our variety of choice geme is greater—our 
Diamond eales are greater—ané the Dia- 
mond value which purchasere obtain is 
greater at Elli,’ than anywhere. 


The J. E. E L LIS Co., Ltd. 


Toronto—3 King St. East 


Dunlop 


... Fhe FLORIST 


—Supplies decorations for every occasion. 
Floral Designs are made up on short notice 
and shipped to any part of the country. 
Careful packing, ensuring safe carriage by 
express. 

All seasonable flowers on sale at the— 


SALESROOMS : 








Downtown Uptown 
5 MING STREET WEST 445 YONGE STREET 
"Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 
Conservatories - Bloor Street West 


VISITORS WELCOME 





Queen’s TmENewre 
NIAGARA-ON- 


tie-take RROYAl... 


Permanent Orchestra and Mandolin Quartette 
Dancing Every Evening 


SPECIAL HOPS EVERY SATUDAY 


THE NEWPORT 


Rev. F. H. Sherwood of Huron College, Lon- Golf, Tennis, Boating, Fishing, Delightful Beach Bathing. 


don, is visiting in the city for a few days, 


their summer holiday. 


Special Saturday to Menday rate $5 50, includ- 


img return ticket by Niagara Navigation Co. 
Rev. Mr, DesBarres and family are away for Tlekets at Queen's Mc tel. 


H. WINNETT. 
International Tennis Championsh!p: begin August 28. ’ 








TILES 








FOR Grates, Hearths 
and Vestibules 


-..BATHROOM FITTINGS 





RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


Miss Norma Reynolds left this week for a 
holiday at Old Orchard Beach, where she joined 
Mrs. Lulu Meek Corbett, the contralto, who 
has always been a favorite singer in Ontario, 
Mr, Edward Reburn is also a member of this 
party, and that they should have a happy and 
well deserved vacation is the wish of their 
numerous friends. 





The following have lately arrived at Che- 
mong Park Hotel: Mrs, and Miss Stewart, Mr. 
J. S. Kerr, Miss E, Reid, Mr. A. V. Stewart of 
Bobcaygeon; Miss Rossie Fuller of Toronto; 
Mr, H. B, Witton of Hamilton ; Mr. and Mrs, 
H. A. Ward, Mr. and Mrs, James Burnham of 
Port Hope; Rev. B. Canfield Jones and Mrs, 
Jones of West Chester, Pa.; Judge Chisholm of 
Berlin, Ont.; Mr. Wm, Galbraith of Lakefield ; 
Mrs, Charles Turner and Mrs, J. W. White of 
Peterboro’; Miss Argue of Smith's Falls; Mr. 
Thomas Mahoney, Mr. Andrew McNeil of 
Peterboro’; Mr. James E,. Ellis of Marshall- 
town, Ia.; Messrs. W. J. Duncan, R, William- 
son, W. H. Proctor, O. S. Murchison, J. H. 
Staines, “* Quinque Club” of Toronto; Mr. 
R. L. King, Mr. G. J. Reily of Peterboro’; Mr, 
and Mrs. Geg. A. Henderson of Toronto; Miss 
Francis of Buffalo; Mr, and Mrs, Geo. J. Lee 
and Miss Lee of Montreal, Mr. L, B. Ewing of 
Peterboro’*, Mr. A. V. Pearse of Toronto, Mr, 
and Mrs. Albert Greene.of Chicago, Mr, T. H. 
Hamilton of Peterboro’, Mr. W. J. Sanderson 
of Toronto, Rev. A. Notebaurt of Rochester, 
Mr, J. McKenna of Hamilton, Mr. Jack Harmer 
of Toronto, Mr. J. H. Carter of Peterboro’, ur. 
H, A. Turner of Millbrook, the Misses Lewis, 
Miss McCarthy of Peterboro’, Mr. Robt. Ruddy 
of Millbrook, Mr, Fred Adams of London, Eng- 
land, Mr. James Lynch, Mr. Richard J. gh, 
Mr. F. W. Taylor, Mr. C. L. Benedict FE, 
D, Mackay, Mr. W. H. Meredith, Mr. “R. B. 
Clegg, Mr. J. W. T. and Miss Jessie Fairwea- 
ther of Peterboro’", Mr. E, D. Powell of Louis. 
ville, Ky,, Mr. Ira M. Kallmeyer of Toronto, 
Mr. John Sellinger, Mr. and Miss Sellinger, 
Mr, and Mrs. William E, Coughlin, Mr. Wil- 
liam Hemlein of Rochester, Mr. and Mrs. L. 
Adair of Chicago. 


Miss M. and Mr. T. M. Fairbairn of Toronto, 
General and Mrs, Hanltain of Peterboro’, Mr, 
Wm. Aikman of Detroit, Dr. W. B. Thistle, 
Mr, Gordon Waldron, Messrs. C. S. and A. B. 
Wilkie of Toronto, Mrs, and Miss Houseman 
and Miss Buckley of London, Mr. J. Fairbairn 
of Bowmanville, Mr. and Mrs, H. A. Reesor of 
Toronto, Dr. D. H. and Mrs. Beckwith of 
Cleveland, Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Beckwith of 
Toledo, Mr. Louis C. Butts of Cleveland, Mr, 
and Mrs. Wm, McDorrough, Mr. and Mrs, C. 
Freer, Mr. and Mrs. A. E, Carpenter of London, 
Mr. Fred Little of Waterford, Mrs. W. C. 
Matthews of Toronto, Mr. E. E. and Miss 
Clapp of East Orange, N.J., Mrs. and Miss 
Marsh of Washingtonville, N. Y., Mr. and 
Mrs. J. M. Kennedy of Covington, Ky., Mr. 
and Mrs, J. L. Morrison of Toronto, Major and 
Mrs. S. A. Denison of London, Mrs, H. T. and 
Miss Chandler, Mrs. M. A. Canfield, Mr. and 
Mrs. S. W. Tucker of Cleveland, Mrs, H. E. 
and Miss Clarke, Mrs. Atherton, Miss George 
of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs, A. C. Dustin of 
Cleveland, Mr. J. S. Brierley, Miss Brierley 
and Miss Scott of St. Thomas, Mr. and Mrs, 
W. Badenach, Miss Hastings, Mr. and Mrs. C, 
C. Dalton, Mr. W. J. McWhinney, Dr. J. 
Noxon of Toronto, Messrs. J. Marshall and A, 
M. Phillips of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs. H.C. 
Kirby of Cleveland, Mr. A. H. Beddonie and 
Mr, G. C. Gunn of London are registered at 
Maplehurst, Muskoka, 


° 

At the garden party given by the Canadian 
camp at Bisley, were the following quests: The 
Earl of Waldegrave, Sir Charles Tupper, Mr. J. 
Stewart Tupper, Miss Tupper, Gen. Herbert, Sir 
Oliver Mowat, Mr. T. G. Gillespie, hon. secre- 
tary of the Canada Club; Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Skinner, Mr. Joseph Price, Colonel Burland, 
Colonel Otter, Captain H. W. Dickson, Major 
Lessard, Mr. R. Borradaile, Mrs. Chipman, Dr. 
Macrae, Mr. J. G. Colmer, Miss Beverley Rob- 
inson, Mrs. Keegan, Mrs. Markham, Mr. and 
Mrs, Harrison Watson, Mr. and Mrs. Frederick 
Piumb, Mr. and Mrs, Clementi Smith, Miss 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Beaumont, Mrs. Fred 
White, Miss White, Mrs. Cattanach, Mr. and 
Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. Hannington, Mrs. Downey, 


Mrs. Blackstock and Mr. Stimson. 
* 


Among the many favorites at the hop at the 
Queen’s Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake, last Sat- 
urday were especially noticed pretty Miss King 
of Buffalo, in simple white gown; Miss E, 
Heward, who looked charming in pale blue; 
Miss Edith Evans, who is a wonderfully 
pretty dancer, looked very sweet in a dainty 
white muslin gown; Miss Mattie Winnett, in 
& pretty pink and white gown, was as popular 
as ever, and Miss May Foster, who was radiant 
in pale blue muslin with collar of white lace. 


~ 
The following guests have registered at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Big Bay Point, Lake 
Simcoe, during the past few days: Mr. and 
Mrs, F, H. Cragg, Mr. D. Muir, Mr. Jobn A. 
Harkins, Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Lauder, Dr. and 
Mrs. T, M. Macintyre, Mr. R. W. Macintyre, 
Mrs, and Miss Burton of Toronto, Miss Bayards 
of Morristown, N. J., Mr. and Mrs. J. Bonnick, 
Miss C. Sutherland, Capt. G. P. and Mrs. 
Eliot, Mr, Herbert F. Birmingham, Mr. and 
Mrs, J. B. Magurn of Toronto, An interesting 
feature of the week was the field day, the 
Prizes for the various events being kindly 
donated by Mr. Robert Birmingham ; the large 
number of spectators were most appreciative. 
oe 


An American guest at Ellsemere House is 
charming her friends with the most delightful 
singing, She is known over there as the 
Island Patti. 


o 

There will be a full choral service at St. 
Andrew's, by the lake, Center Island, to- 
morrow ; the choir of St. Alban’s are going 
Overand Canon DuMoulin is to preach after 
morning service. The choral service in the 
evening is not followed by asermon. By the 
way, talking of Island services reminds me 
that last Sunday considerable disappointment 
was experienced at Hanlan’s by a large con- 
gregation, who sat for twenty minutes in pious 
expectation of a parson, who, however, failed 
tO materialize. One hears a good deal of 
Srowling these days about the scant attend- 
ance of the laity at religious services, but it is 





CATTO’S 


Between Season Specialties 


Linen Damasks, Silks 
Wool Dress Fabrics 


TOURISTS will find much to interest them in our display of REAL SCOTTISH CLAN 
and FAMILY TARTANS and WOOL WRAPS, RUGS and SHAWLS, of which we at 
present have an enormous stock. 


JOHN CATTO & SON opp tne pee ome Toronto 
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Summer Muslins 


We" Read Prices 






EXTRA VALUE 
—DURING THIS 
—MONTH IN. . 












THE briefest notice of this store is alive with earnestness Perhaps that explains 
the comradeship between this store and the thousands of shoppers. Accept our 
confidence that there are unusual values in muslins. 


New White Orepon Musling, for dresses, 200, for 150. Black Mueline, 1240, 150, 250, worth double their 
46-iv. Figured Ourtain Musiine, 365c, for 25a. | value. — : . 












Swiss Dot Mueline, blue, pink, mauve and yellow, White Brilliantinee, 200, for 103 
400, clearing at 300. Fine Values Check Muslins, 36-in., 250, for 150 
Pink and Blue Swiss Dot, 12}3, 17}0, 200 Fine Sasin Stripe Musling, 20°, for 150, «xtra value. 
White Musline, with pink dot, 20-, for 100 
Bought ata great reduction—Check Jaconets and 
Swiss Check Muslins, regular price, 100, for 6}7. 


An easy matter to order anything by mail. 


R. SIMPSON 


84, 86, 88, 90 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


“Thistle” Haddies 


a 





40-in. Colored Border Apron Lawn, 20°, for 109. 
40sin, Satin Border Apron Lawn, 200, for 124s. 
Satia Cheok Muslins, 740 840, 10c. 













DURING 
RE-BUILDING 











These fish are noted for their reliability 


eye AE AYA, of quality, and are more wholesome and 
cay & © 
and Complexion 


isa al 
VY 


TOILET 
SOAP 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


digestible than Salmon. 








little boy blue; Masters Ernest, Arthur and | Miss M. Birge, roses; and Miss Gladys Dick- 
Montye Macrae, three of a kind; Miss Nellie | son, flower girl. 
Volker, Queen of the May; Miss Gertie Foy, Buffalo and Fort Niagara were unusually 
Canada ; Miss Clara Foy, Red Riding Hood ; | well represented at last Saturday's hop at the 
Master Frank Foy, a clown ; Master Jack Foy, | Queen’s. Miss Howard and Miss Chance were 
a baker; Master Bleistine, baker; Master | among the party from the Post, the former 
Hamilton Garrett, sailor; Master D. Bleistine, | looking very handsome in black, and the latter 
boy blue ; Master Perkins and Master Gault | in black and yellow. 
Kingsmill, bakers ; Miss Sarah Lansing, house- 
maid; Master Winnett Thompson, gentleman 
jockey ; Miss Birge, pink rose ; Miss Margaret 
Burtis, summer; Master R. Kleiser, baker ; 
Miss Marsden, Little Bo Peep: Miss Daisy 
Wright, a prince ; Miss Zulu Buchanan, poppy ; VE, Corees 1s designed to 
Miss Glaays Buchanan, sunflower; Master \ \ | wy » meet te x iuiremente of 
— Warren, jockey ; Miss Vivian Carmen, Bo AN \ | +y NG dane, ete om. a 
eep; Miss Olive Buchanan, Red Riding Hood ; Al |i oa — te the figure and 
Master Roy Buchanan, red, white and blue 34 4 ‘ Wii ¢ ane Se epenen 
Miss Muriel Barwick, autumn ; Miss M. Birge, Ns oO} with our best pressed 
flower girl ; Miss Gwendolen Asbury, queen of *% Sass te ee 
the dollies ; Masters Stewart and Gordon Mc- a filling, {8 the most 
Nair, sailors ; Miss Madelon Bell, Dutch pea- =" and satisfactory 
sant ; Miss Evelyn Bel), Roman dancing girl ; 
Master Morrison Cryster, sailor; Miss Jessie French Model 
Kingsmil], red cross nurse; Miss Agatha : 
Clenck, milk maid; Master Pierce, Buffalo Bill; Cia tends teed on te a Corset 
Miss M. Clench, Daisy Bell; Miss Ella Win- Long Waisi Coraline Somme con a a ea 
nett, Dolly Varden; Miss Lizzie Alma, Portia; | being shorter below the hips and at the front, whion will 
Miss D. Brown, tambourine girl; Master M. | Waites’ ‘Sas anoueee Regains i is son 
Burtis, Uncle Sam; Miss Phyllis Kingsmill, | .ame with Coraline and date of patent stamped on the 
Rule Britannia; Miss Sidney Kingsmill, pink | ‘4° of the Corset. 
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Bertie Dickson, Earl Leicester ; Master Ernest ( » 
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rather a curiosity when the parson is the non- | the three doors leading from the dining-room 
attendant. The good people cf Hanlan’s Point | stood row behind row, till those on the out- 
and the chance visitors on Sunday have the | side were obliged to mount chairs to be able to 
grievance this time. see anything of the grand march. The chil- 
a dren came in through the door opening on to 
The following members of the Genesee Club the veranda, the icieattiline oe by Seaster 
Seeaua a aia agg ee ea Winnett Thompson, a handsome little fellow 
Willi - - T ‘Ve sa "¢ 's em eee H J. dressed as a gentleman jockey in blue and 
amson, i. verner, & ©. storey, \. “+ | white satin, hand-in-hand with chubby little 
Madill and A. Rogers of Toronto, H. Wall of Douglas McNair as a fly, in black gauze. Be- 
Montreal, W. W. Stewart, G. R. Lloyd, R. B. hind them, arm-in-arm, in bewildering succes- 
Griffith and R, H.S. Creswell of Hamilton, and sion marched tiny mites in powdered puffs 
F. C, Hemphilt of Cleveland, Ohio. and flowing court robes of silk and velvet; a 
= tall, sweet-faced Marguerite chatting laugh- 

A party of ten ladies and gentlemen lined up ingly to a black and crimson Mephistopheles, 
on Jarvis street at three o'clock last Saturday a butterfly hand-in-hand with a clown, and a 
and wheeled out to the Half-way House to black-eyed negress on friendly terms with a 
witness the finish of the road race. The five handsome prince. The costumes were all 
ladies wore the orthodox costume of shirt beautiful, and many of the childish faces were 
waist and cycling skirt, and looked very nice absolutely lovely. Chief among them Miss 
as they sailed down Jarvis street with their Violet Pierce in pink, as a lady of the Nine- 
cavaliers. Some of their wheels were beauti- teenth Century ; Miss Birdie Warren. @ mar- 
fully decorated with mountain ash berries and gaerite; Mins Nancy Ecker, a pink cated } 
foliage when they returned home after supper Miss Zulu Buchanan, a poppy ; Miss Mattie 
at Scarboro’. | Winnett, a pink rose, and Miss Edith Bellas, 
| queen of the sweet peas. Two other very 
pretty and perfect costumes were Miss Mary 
Garrett's and Miss Gertie Moore's, The former 
very prettily represented music; the latter, 
; five o’clock tea. Miss Norah Warren was a 
- bewitching little old Mother Goose, and Miss 

The heartrending account of the massacre of Lansing Macrae, as Phoebe, in As You Like It, 
the missionaries sent out to China has roused wore a very handsome blue and pink shep- 
the liveliest sympathy in Toronto, where | herdess dress, with wide black hat turned up 
several of the martyrs were well known. Mr. | with plumes. Miss Ethel Dickson, with her 
and Mrs. Stewart, who were in this city last | big blue eyes and dimples, was a lovely sun- 
year, have many mourners among the friends | gower, From two centuries back Louise Von 
they made by their sweet manners and | schwerin came to life again in Miss Flora 
cultured minds, The fate which has befallen | Garrett, who looked very pretty in her old- 
them ought to show the futility of the effort to | fashioned gown and powdered hair. Master 
make anything of the Chinese from a mis-j} Bjeistine, as a United States army officer; 
sionary standpoint. ‘- Master Rob Englehart, in a very handsome 
Mre, Mitchell, wife of Mr. C. Mitchell of the ; White satin court dress, and Master Arthur 


Ottawa Free Press, paid a fiying visit to the | Dickson, as a chorister, were wonderfully good. 
Coleman Curtis, as an Indian chief, was also 


capital. Nota costume in the room could have 
been improved upon, and very pretty the little 
Miss Edith Myers, A.T.C.M., of the Conserva- | ones looked in their quaint dresses. Among 
tory of Music, and Miss Louisa and Miss May | others present were: Master Chester Cochrane, 
of 176 Sherbourne street are summering at Bala, | a Turk ; Master Gus Fleischmann, butterfly ; 
Muskoka. | Master Pascal Fryer, a sailor; Miss Viola 
a Geddes, negress; Master Coleman Curtis, 
: Indian chief; Miss Elsie Geddes, poppies; 
Mingete-ce-tie-Lake Master Charlie Brady, Mephistopheles; Miss 
May Maddock, tambourine girl; Miss Katie 
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Pemnnber’s Turkish Baths and Aa Emporium 


Ladies shonid not 
fall to secure one of 
our Naturally Wavey 
Switches at our reduced 
prices We are the 
Jeaders in our line, 
therefore we are in a 
position to give the best 
value. Our goods are 
manufactured on the 
premises, latest and 
improved styles. 

Our hair - dressing 
rooms are the most 
convenient in the city, 
all on ground floor. 

Use Pember’s Instan- 
taneous Colorine, seven 
different shades. This 
is reliable when all 
Others have failed. 

Turkish bathe in con- 
nection, steam heated, 
open day and night, 
the most complete in 
the Dominion. 


W. T. PEMBER 
127 and 129 Yonge St. 
Telephone 2275. 


- HAIR GOODS 


Hair Dressing, Manicure 
and Face Massage. . . Parlors 
Largest and Most Fashionable Establish- 
ment in Canada and United ttates 
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Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra of Yeadon 
Hall, Mrs, Joseph Cawthra and Miss Cawthra 
of Guiseley House, registered last week at the 
Canadian Government office, Rue de Rome, 
Paris. 


When you want a book send to us—most likely 
we have It. 

When you want to know about books correspond 
with us—our Intereste are served by serving yours 
—and careful information will be promptly giver. 

When eheap editions of copyright works are to 
be had, we have them. 

Addrees all correspondence to 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


Booksellers and Statiouers 
12 KING STREET WEST - TORONTO 

















city last week on her way home from Buffalo 
and called on a few old friends. 
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lLime 

Ladies’ fashionable Bange and Fringes. 
vesutiful Long Hair Switches and 
Branches, ladies’ Wavee and Head Cov- 
erings, Wigs, etc 

Gents’ Toupees and Wigs, in- 
ferior to none, superior to ail other 
mekes 
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W ith the exception of a limited space in the 
center—which was reserved with difticulty— | Burtis, stars and stripes; 
the ball-room of the Queen’s Royal was literally | Fleischmann, flower girl; Miss Clara Fleisch- 
packed last Thursday evening, when everyone } mann, Marguerite; Miss Henrietta Fleisch- 
came from everywhere to witness the most | mann, German peasant; Miss A. Birge, tam- 
interesting and brilliant event of the season— | bourine girl; Miss Louise Watt, buttercup ; 
the children’s fancy dress ball. The wise ones | Master Edgar Watt, Paysam De Berne; Master 
arrived early and secured a seat, but by nine ; Ernest Watt, French page ; Miss Edith Bellas, 
the room was lined to the very end, and inside | queen of the sweet peas; Master Julien Brent, 


Ladies aud Children’s Hair Dress. 
‘ng, Trimming, Singeing and Shampoo- 
og. Private parlors. Best of attention 
and care. 

Hair Treated in all cases cf fever, 
illness or falling out. 

Ladies’ Fatbionable Hair Dress- 
img for Weddings and Photos. Hair Ornaments, real 
Tortolseshel!, real Steel, Amber and Jet Pins. 

Premature Gray Hair restored to any color; If all 
others have failed we can give ratitfacticn 

We make a specialty of Hair Dressing and Hair Goode. 
Highest award obtained at Paris (Franc:) New York and 
Chicago, 1893 

Face Maseage and Manicure Parlor. Best satfefaction 
guaranteed. 
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A Treat 


Very choice California Peaches, Plums, 
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Mrs. New Woman—George, this cooking is not half as good as mother's used to be. 
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CHAPTER XLI. 


** As long ae men do silent go, 
Nor faulte nor merite can we know, 
Yet deem not every still place empty, 
A tiger may be met with, 80.” 


Friday has dawned, and is as delightful a 
day as ever any miserable out-of-door enter- 
tainer can desire ; and Miss Barry, in spite of 
her tremors and her fears for the success of 
this, her first big adventurous party, feels a 
certain sense of elation. Yes, to-day she is 
going to entertain all the party at the Park ; 
yesterday the Park had entertained all her 
young people. The good soul (so good in spite 
of her temper and her peculiarities) has felt 
deep joy in the thought that the children had 
been not only invited, but actually sought 
after, by all those fashionable folk up there, 
and though she would have died rather than 
boast of it to her neighbors, being too well- 
born for boasting of that kind, still her own 
heart swelled with pride at the thought that, 
in spite of their poverty, the children’s birth 
had asserted itself and carried them through 
all difficulties to the society,where they should 
be. 

So happy has she been in her unselfish glad. 
ness that she has forgotten to scold one of 
them for quite ten hours. And now Friday, 
the day of her coming triumph, has arrived, 
and she has risen almost with the sun that has 
brought it. There is so much to be done, you 
see ; the best table-cloths to be brought out, 
and the old Queen Anne teapot to get a last 
rub, and all the cakes to be made! There will 
be plenty of time for the baking of them before 
five o'clock, at which hour Lady Forster has 
arranged to come with all her guests, 

Susan and Betty have been busy with the 
drawing-room—one of the smallest rooms on 
record—a fact, however, made up for lavishly 
by the size of the furniture, which would not 
have disgraced a salon. It is now, to confess 
the truth, in the seer and yellow stage, and 
some of the chairs have legs that are distinctly 
wabbly and by no means to be depended upon. 

‘* Hurry up, Susan,” says Betty. ‘* The room 
will do very well now, especially as no one will 
come into it. They are sure to stay in the gar- 
den this lovely evening. Come and see about 
the flowers for the table.” 

**Oh, look at that screen,” cries Susan ; and, 
indeed, as a fact, it is upside down. 

‘**Never mind! Come on,” says Betty im- 
patiently, dragging her away. “Even if it is 
the wrong way up, it doesn’t matter. It looks 
twice as Japanesey that way. I wonder if the 
boys have brought the fruit yet?” 

When first Dominick had heard of Miss 
Barry's intention of giving a party for the Park 
people he had decided that at all risks it should 
be a success. But his quarter's allowance was, 
as usual (he had received it only a month ago), 
at death’s door, and only thirty shillings re- 
mained of it. He had at once written to his 
guardian saying that circumstances over which 
he had no control—I suppose he meant his 
inability to refrain from buying everything his 
eye lit on—had made away with the sum sent 
last June, and he could feel immensely obliged 
to Sir Spencer if he could let him have a few 
pounds more, oreven give him an advance on 
his next allowance. The answer had come 
this morning, had been opened hurriedly, burt 
alas! had contained instead of the modest 
cheque asked for, a distinct and uncompromis- 
ing ‘‘ No.” 

‘*Mean old brute!” said Dom indignantly, 
referring. I regret to say. to his uncle. ‘I 
wrote to him for a bare fiver, and the old beast 
refuses to part. Never mind, Susan! We'll 
have our spread just the same. I've thirty 
shillings to the good still and that'll get us; all 
we want.” 

‘*“No, indeed, Dom,” said Susan, flushing. 

You mustn’c spend your last penny like that. 
We'll do very well as we are, with auntie’s 
cakes.” 

‘We must have fruit.” 
with determination. ‘‘Do you remember all 
those grapes yesterday, and the late peaches 
and things?” Indeed, they had had a most 
heavenly day yesterday—a distinctly rollicking 
day—in the woods, and had played hide-and- 
seek afterwards amongst the shrubberies, at 
which noble game Lady Forster and Miss 
Forbes had quite distinguished themselves ; 
the latter beating Dom all to nothing in the 
dodging line and reaching the goal every time 
without being caught. It had been altogether 
a splendid romp. and the Barrys had come 
home flushed and happy and with so much to 
tell their aunt that their words tumbled over 
each other and were hard to put together in 
any consecutive way. I think Aunt Jemima 
was a little shocked when Betty told her that 
Lady Forster had called Carew ‘‘a rowdy 
dowdy boy.” but she fortified herself with the 
thought that no doubt the world had changed 
a good deal since she was a girl—as no doubt it 
had. Anyway. the children were delighted, 
and Dominick felt that nothing they could do 
for the Park people, and especially for that 
jolly Miss Forbes. could be good enough. 

‘* We must have some grapes,” said he, *‘ and 
even if it is to be my last penny, Susan, I am 
sure I can depend on you to patch up my old 
breeches so as to carry me with decency, if not 
with elegance, through the next two months.” 

* But, Dom—TI really don’t think you 
should——” 

‘* Never mind her,” Betty had said promptly 
here, Betty. who is devoid of any sort of false 
shame and looks upon Dom as a possession ; 
‘* of course. we must have fruit.” 

‘* And those little cakes at Ricketty’s with 
chocolate on them. Put on your hat, Betty, 
and come down town with me, and we'll as- 
tonish the natives yet !” 

But Betty had too much to do, and finally 
Carew had gone off with Dom on their foraging 
quest, and now, as the girls come out of the 
drawing-room, they meet the two boys “laden 
with golden grain,” like the ‘‘ Argosy,” and 
eager to display their purchases, 

Such grapes! Such dear sweet little cakes ! 


says Mr. Fitzgerald | 


They are all enchanted ; and soon the table, 
delicately laid out in a corner of the queer, 
pretty, old garden, isa sight to behold! And 
beyond lies the tennis court—one only—but so 
beautifully mown, and rolled ! looking like the 
priest of famous history, all ‘‘Shaven and 
shorn.” 


* Didn’t I tell youit wasa perfect old gar- 
den?” Lady Forster is saying, addressing Lady 
Muriel, who is laughing, quite immensely for 
her, at one of Carew’s boyish jokes. Lady 
Forster is dressed in one of her smartest 
gowns—a mere trifle perhaps, but done to 
please, and therefore a charming deed. And 
all her guests, incited by her no doubt, have 
donned their prettiest frocks, so that Miss 
Barry's garden at this moment presents a pic- 
ture more suggestive of a garden party at 
Twickenham than a quiet tea on the grounds 
of an old Irish rectory. 

‘*It is too pretty for anything,” says Lady 
Muriel. ‘‘I wouldn't have missed it for a good 
deal. I think it was very kind of your aunt, 

i Mr.——” 

**Carew!” says he quickly. 

‘May I? Whata charming name! It was 
very kind of your aunt, Carew,” smiling, “ to 
ask us here,” 

‘It is very kind of you to come,” says Carew. 

**Do you run over to town?” asks Lady Mu- 
riel. It has occurred to her that she would 
like to repay this pretty kindness of Miss 
Barry. 

**Oh, no,” shaking his handsome head. 
then frankly, ‘‘ We are too poor for that.” 

** Ah, your sister ought to come,” says she, 
After which she grows thoughtful. 

Crosby glances quickly at her. He had heard 
tbat last remark of hers and somehow resents 
it. Susan—in London, 

He had taken his cup of tea from Miss Barry 
alittle while ago and carried it to where Su- 
san was sitting, throwing himsejf on the grass 
at her feet, his cup beside him. Lady Muriel’s 
words ‘grate on him. He looks up now at the 
pure profile beside him and wonders what 
would be the result of starting Susan as a 
debutante in town under good auspices. What? 

‘* You are thinking,” says Susan softly, break- 
ing into his reverie gently. 

‘*Yes, I was thinking.” He looks up at her, 
‘If I said of you, would you believe me?” 

' “Not abit,’gaily. ‘Anyone would say that.” 

** Would they?” His regard grows even more 
pronounced. How many have said that to her? 
How, indeed, could anyone refrain from saying 
it? and—he draws his breath alittle quickly 
here, as conviction forces itself on him—and 
everyone with truth, ‘Susan! this is dis- 
graceful,” says he carelessly. ‘‘ You must have 
had a long list of flirtations to speak like that.’ 

Susan laughs merrily. She is in high spirits. 
Allis going so well, and even Lady Millbank 
has praised the tea-cakes. Lady Millbank, 
who never praises anything! But to-day Lady 
Millbank has changed her tune. Perhaps no 
one had been so astonished as she to see all the 
Park people here to-day in this quiet old 
garden, She had been asked to meet them, of 
course, being a friend and distant relation of 
the Ractor’s, but she had dreamed of seeing 
only Lady Forster for half an hour or so, as a 
concession to her brother's parish priest, and 
now—now—here they allare! All these smart 
people who had refused to go to her only the 
day before yesterday! Now, horrid snob that 
she is, she goes quite out of her way to be nice 
to the Barrys. 

‘A disgraceful list, indeed!” says Susan, 
laughing down into Crosby’s eyes. Oh! what 
pretty eyes hers are ! 

* You acknowledge it, then?” 

‘Certainly. It is a list so bare that one 
must be ashamed of it. Not even one name!” 

‘* What about James, the redoubtable?” 

** Ob, if you are going to be stupid,” says she, 
and rising with a pretty show ot scorn she 
leaves him. It is not entirely her scorn of him, 
however, that leads her to this drastic step; 
it is an appealing glance from Betty, who 
is sitting near her aunt, looking perplexed in 
the extreme. There is cause for perplexity. 
Next to Miss Barry sits the poet! Unfor- 
tunately Miss Barry had heard a great deal 
about this young man and all his works, and 


And 





plainly considers it her duty to live up to him, 
if possible, during his visit to the Rectory. She 
has now put on quite a literary air, and her 
best spectacles, and is holding forth on litera- 
ture generally. with a view to impressing him. 
She succeeds beyond her expectations! The 
great Jones, whois reclining beside her in an 
artistic attitude, becomes by degrees smitten 
into stone, so great, so wondrously surprising 
are some of her utterances. Through all his 
astonishment, however, he holds on to the 
artistic pose. Having struck it with the in- 
tention of conquering Susan, he refuses to 
alter it unti!, at all events, she has had a good 
look. It may be along time. poor girl, before 
she will get the chance of seeing anything like 
it again ! 

‘* What's the matter with his leg?" asks Dom, 
who has just come up, in a whisper to Betty. 
*Tt’s got turned around, hasn't it?” 

‘*It looks broken,” says Betty. ‘ But it’s all 
right. It’sa way he has with it. For good- 
ness sake, Dom, stop auntie if you can.” 

But auntie is enjoying herself tremendously, 
and now seeing her audience greatly increased, 
and the poet evidently much struck, her voice 
rises higher and she beams on all around her. 

‘My two favorite authors,’ she is now say- 
ing, ‘* are—and I'm sure you'll agree with me, 
dear Lady Forster, and you too, Mr. Jones, 
Your opinion,’ with alarming flattery, ‘‘is in. 
deed important. My two favorite authors are 
dear Wilkie Trollope and Anthony Collins!” 

Great sensation! Naturally everyone is im- 
pressed by this startling declaration, and Miss 
Forbes is actually overcome. At all events 
she subsides behind her pirasol, and is for a 
little time loit in thought, 

** Yes, yes. Charming people, charming!” 
says Lady Forster quickly, if a little hysteri- 
cally, and the poet having seen Susan’s eye 


upon him and his pose, and feeling that he has 
not endured the last half ho.r in vain, 
struggles into a more every-day a‘citude, Pins 
and needles, however, have set in, in the most 
pose of the legs, he is conscious of a good deal 
of unpleasantness, and at last a desire to get 
up. Essaying to rise, however, it distinctly 
declines to support him, and to his everlasting 
chagrin he falls ‘“‘ plop” upon the ground 
again, in a painfully inartistic position this 
time. 

** Anything wrong, old man? Got acramp?” 
asks Captain Lennox, hauling him into sitting 
posture, 

“It is nothing, nothing,” said the poet sadly. 
Oh! what it is to dwell in the tents of the 
Philistines! ‘‘I was merely overcome by the 
beauty of this divine spot.” He gives a sickly 
glance at Susan. ‘Such tones you know! 
Such color! Such a satisfying atmosphere!” 

Here Susan, who is under the impression 
that he is ill, brings him hurriedly a cup of 
coffee, which he takes, pressing her hand, and 
murmuring to her inaudible, but no doubt 
very ‘‘ precious ” things. 

‘* One yearns over the beautiful always,” says 
he. It is plain to everyone that he is yearning 
over Susan, and Crosby, looking on, feels a sud- 
den mad longing to kick him over the laurel 
hedge on to the road below. 
as this wakes all one’s dreams into life. Those 
trees! Those distant glimpses! The little soft 
throbs of Nature—Mother Nature! All, all 
can be felt!” 

‘‘I wish to heaven I could make him feel 
something!” says Sir William in a low but 
moving tone. 

“And there—over there. See those green 
glimpses. The parting of the leaves!” 

**Oh, go on, go on,’ says Miss Barry, growing 
tearful behind her glasses. ‘‘This is indeed 
beautiful |” 

** Dear lady, you feel it too! There,” pointing 
to where the Cottage trees seem to become one 
with those of the Rectory—at which Wyndham 
starts slightly. ‘‘One can see the delicate 
blendings of Nature’s sweetest tints, and can 
fancy that from between those pleasant leaves 
a face might once again, as in the old sweet 
phantasies, peep forth. This dear place looks 
as if Hamadryads had not yet died from out 
the world ; as if still they might be found in- 
habiting these lovely ways. Almost it seems 
to me asif their divine faces might even now 
be seen, peeping through those perfumed 
greeneries bsyond. 





CHAPTER XLII, 


Involuntarily, unconsciously, all their eyes 
follow his to the trees in the Cottage grounds, 
And there—— 
** All orators are dumb when beauty p!eadeth.” 


‘* Spite is a little word, but it represents as 
strange a jumble of feelings and compound of 
discords as any polysylliable in the language.” 


A profound silence falls on the group. Cap- 
tain Lennox, whose eyeglass is immovably 
fixed on something in the distance, is the first 
to break it. 

**Almost it does!” says he, mimicking, the 
poet’s lachrymose drawl to a nicety. But no 
one laughs; they are all too engrossed with 
what they see, peeping out shyly from betv’een 
the branches of those trees below, that seem to 
belong to the Rectory, meeting them as they 
do and mingling with them so closely that 
one loses memory of the road that runs be- 
tween. ‘‘I feel as if I saw one now. How do 
you feel, Forster?” 

Sir William laughs, 

‘A charming Hamadryad beyond dispute,” 
says he, 

Charming, indeed! Crowned by the leaves 
that hang about her head, Ella’s face is looking 
out at them like some lovely vision. Her face 
only can be seen, but that very distinctly. To 
her, unfortunately, it had seemed quite certaia 
that she could not be seen at all. It was so 
far away, and they would be talking anc 
thinking, and it was so hard to resist the de- 
sire to see them. Carew had insisted on her 
being asked to join their party, and Susan 
had begged and implored, but E‘la haa stead- 
fastly refused to accept the invitation. And 
then Susan had remembered that strange 
minute or two during her luncheon at the 
Park, and the evident anxiety of Mr. Wynd- 
ham that Mrs, Prior should know nothing 
about Ells, and had refrained from further 
pressing. 

Now again this uncertain certainty occurs to 
Susan, and she makes a little eager gesture, 
hoping that Ella will see her and take the hint 
and goaway. Butalas! Ella is not looking at 
her, or at Carew, or anyone, except—strange to 
say—at Mrs. Prior. 

There is an intensity in her gaze that even at 
such a distance Susan, who is eminently sym- 
pathetic, divines, 

‘“‘It’s her bonnet!” thinks Susan hurriedly, 
who had indeed been immensely struck by Mrs. 
Prior's head-garment on her arrival. Sucha tall 
aigrette! And such big wings at the sides! 
Agaio she makes little passes in the air—meant 
for Ella’s benefit—but again in vain. Turning, 
with a view to enlisting Carew’s help, she finds 
herself close to Wyndham, 

His face is livid. He is indeed consumed 
with anger. Good heavens, is the girl bent on 
his undoing? Is she determined wilfully to 
add to the already too risque situation ? 

‘‘Carew might do something,” whispers she 
to him softly. ‘‘ He might run across and tell 
her she can be seen, or——” 

She looks around for Carew, and Wyndham 
follows her lead, to see Carew behind an esca- 
lonia bush, waving his arms frantically in the 
air. There is intense anxiety in the boy’s air, 
but something else too, There is, as Wynd- 
ham can see, heartfelt admiration ; and beyond 
all doubt the admiration outweighs the anx- 
iety. He is conscious of a sensation of annoy- 
ance for a moment, then his thoughts come 
back to the more pressing need. He looks at 
Susan and then expressively at Mrs, Prior, and 
Susan, in answer to his evident entreaty, goes 
quickly to her and suggests softly a little stroll 
through the old orchard, but Mrs. Prior per- 
emptorily puts her aside, and taking a step 
forward comes up to Wyndham and looks 
straight at him in a questioning fashion, at 
which, as though by the removal of Mrs. 
Prior's eyes from hers, Ella all at once ceases 
to be under some strange spell, the charming 

head between the sycamore trees disappears 


* And such a spot |. 
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from view and no more is seen of Mr. Jones’s 
Hamadryad. 

‘*Though lost to sight to memory dear!” 
breathes Captain Lennox sentimentally. ‘‘I 
feel I shall remember that goddess of the 
grove as longas } live, 

The tiny excitement is at an end for most of 
the guests, and they are now chatting gaily 
again of petty nothings, all except Mrs. Prior, 
who is still looking at Wyndham. 

“Who is that girl?” asks she in a low but 
firm tone. Wyndham would have spoken, 
but Carew breaks angrily into the conversa- 
tion. His heart is sore, his boyish indignation 
at its height. Surely there had been disrespect 
in their tone as they spoke of Ella! He had 
specially objected to that word ‘‘ Hamadryad.” 

“She is a young lady who has taken Mr. 
Wyndham’s cottage,” says he in his clear 
young voice, *‘and a friend of my sister's.’ 

“Oh, indeed!” says Mrs. Prior. ‘I con- 
gratulate you, Paul,” turning a withering 
glance on him, ‘“‘on your taste in tenants!” 

The evening lights are falling, falling softly, 
tenderly, but surely. The crows are sailing 
home to their beds in the elm trees, cawing as 
they come. The tall hollyhocks are growing 
indistinct, the tenderer colors fading into 
white. There is a rising odor of damp, 
sweet earth upon the air. Lady Forster is 
making iittle sigas of departure, not hurried 
signs by any means—she seems, indeed, rather 
reluctant to say good bye, but Mrs. Prior had 
said something to her, on which she had risen, 
the others following her example. There is no 
doubt about Mrs. Prior's anxiety to go. With 
her face set like a flint she is already bidding 
Miss Barry a stiff farewell, and is waiting with 
ill-concealed impatience for Lady Forster. 

‘*Good-bye, Susan,” says Crosby, coming up 
at this moment to the slim maiden who bears 
that name. ‘‘Though you deserted me so 
shamelessly a while ago I bear you no ill-will. 
I understood the action. It was a guilty con- 
science drove you to it. I asked you a simple 
question and you refused to answerit. I ask 
it again now.” A pause, during which Susan 
taps her foot on the ground and tries toassume 
a puzzled air that would not have deceived a 
boy. ‘‘ And you still refuse, Susan!” tragically. 
“Ie it that you can’c?” 

‘** Can’t what?” blushing fatally. 

‘Can't say that the redoubtable James is 
nothing to you.” 

‘IT suppose you want to drive me away 
again,” says Susan demurely. 

“That subterfuge won't answer a second 
time. Don’t dream of it. If you attempt to 
fly from me now I warn you that I shall 
zrapple with that blue tie around your neck, 
aund—you wouldn't like a scene, Susan, would 
rou? Come, is he nothing to you?” 

“T really wonder,” says Susan, struggling 
with a desire for laughter that brightens up 
her pretty eyes and curves the corners of her 
lips, ‘“‘that after all I have said before. you 
should still persist in this nonsense,” 

‘** That still is no answer. I don’t even know 
if it is nonsense. I begin to suspect you of 
being a diplomatist, Susan.” 

“IT am not,” says she a little indignantly. 
‘*T am nothing in the world but what you see; 
just Susan Barry.” 

‘*‘ And that means—shall I tell you what that 
means?” He is smiling lightly, easily, but a 
good deal of heartfelt passion can lie behind a 
smile. ‘* Stall I?” 

This is another question. But Susan, softly 
glancing, puts that question by. 

‘* What, no answer to anything?” 

‘** Not to silly things.” She shakes her head. 
** Besides, it’s my turn now. Do you—” she 
lays her hand lightly on his arm and looks | 
cautiously around her, ‘‘do you think it—is all 
right?” 

‘All right? How should I know? You re- 
fuse to answer me, and what do I know of 
James?” 

“Oh, oh, oh!” Her soft voice shows irrita- 
tion, and her hand trembles on his arm as if 
she would dearly like toshake him. ‘I begin 
to hate James,”’ 

‘“‘Ah, now we get near the anawer,” said he. 
‘‘T feel better. Goon. What's to be all right ?”’ 

“You saw Ella, Mr. W yndham’s tenant, you 
know, in the tree over there alittle time ago. 
What do you think about it? I thought Mrs, 
Peior looked put out. But what can it matter 
to her who is living there? Did she want the 
Cottage?” 

“It seems a fair solution of the problem,” 
says Crosby thoughtfully, and after all truth- 
fully enough. Certainly Mrs. Prior has worked 
for eighteen months not only for the Cottage, 
but forthe owner of the Cottage and all the 
rest of his possessions for her daughter. 


‘* But she won't be di bl 
willy sagreeable to poor Ella, 
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‘“ Won't she if she gets the chance?” thinks 
oe. “‘Must see that she doesn’t get it, 

ough,” 

**No, no, of course,” out aloud. 

“*And you think it doesn’t matter her being 
seen ; that nothing will come of it ?” 

“ Only a most infernal row,” thinks Crosby 


again, 
Besides, Mrs. Prior is 


‘* Naturally, nothing. 
going home to-morrow.” 

‘““Oh, ['m glad of that,” says Susan. “I 
didn’t like her expression when she saw Ela, 
And now I must go, Lady Forster wants to 
say good-bye to me.” She turns, then runs 

k again. ‘“Oh,a moment. Tell me,” look- 
ing at him eagerly, but shyly, **you—do you 
really think it has gone off—well?” 

The eyes are so anxious that Crosby feels it 
is impossible to jest here. This little party has 
seemed a great deal to her; quite a tremen- 
dous event in her calm, isolated life. 

“TI heard Katherine say just now,” says he, 
“*that she had never enjoyed herself so much 
in all her life!” And if he hadn’t heard Kath. 
erine say that, I hops it will be forgiven him. 

‘* And—and the others?” 

“The proof of the pudding is in the eating,” 
quotes he solemnly. ‘In my opinion you will 
have to get up the sergeant and all his merry 
men to turn them out.” 

**Oh, now!” says Susan with a lovely laugh 
that has such sweet and open gratification in 
it. ‘‘That’s too much, And you,” anxiously, 
“vou weren’t dull?” 

He pauses. Then— 

“‘Idon’c think so." He pauses again, as if 
to more cog one ge search his memory. “I 
really don’t think so!” 

At this Susan laughs with even greater 
ony than before, and he laughs too, and with 
a little friendly hand clasp they part. 

(To be Continued). 
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Books and Authors. 


HE book of the week so far as Canada 
is concerned is the White Wampum, a 
volume of poems by Miss E, Pauline 
Johnson, published in London by 
John Lane and in Toronto by the 
Copp, Clark Co. (Ltd.). This book, brought out 
under such favorable auspices, contains all the 
best of Miss Johnson's verse, and many of us 
will wait with interest for the verdict of the 
English critica and the British public upon this 
essentially Canadian product. All the best 
pieces in the volume were originally published 
in SATURDAY Nicut, and so I do not feel 
called upon to give a lengthy review. The 
readers of this paper are all familiar with 
Wolverine, As Red Men Die, A Cry from an 
Indian Wife, The Song My Paddle Singe, The 
Pilot of the Plains, but will desire to possess a 
pook containing all these and many other 
pretty or powerful bits of verse not so well 
known. The dedication of the volume is well 
worth reproducing here : 

As wampums to the Redman, so to the Poet 
are his songs; chiseled alike from that which 
is the purest of his possessions, woven alike 
with meaning into belt and book, fraught alike 
with the corresponding message of peace, the 
preathing oftradition, the value of more than 
coin, and the seal of fellowship with all men. 

So do I offer this belt of verse-wampum to 
those two who have taught me most of its 
spirit—my Mother, whost encouragement has 
been my mainstay in its weaving ; my Father, 
whose feet have long since wandered to the 
Happy Hunting Grounds, 
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Great Heavens! our new pitcher held ‘em 
down to two hits and—— 
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Iesat Nassar, a volume purporting to be the 
true story of the life of Jesus the Nazarene, is 
jointly the work of Peter, Anna and B. Von 
Finklestein Mamreov, Russian Jews, who 
lived most of their young days in Jerusalem, 
the Holy City being, in fact, their birthplace, 
and who have had special facilities for posses- 
sing themselves of information regarding their 
work, To the orthodox New Testament scholar 
who takes the record therein contained as final 
and literally true, this new account of the 
Christ will prove a complete surprise, and no 
doubt not always an acceptable one. That 
Jesus was not born in a manger, nor His birth 
heralded by angels out of Heaven; that His 
parents were not poor, and that the Lord and 
His connections, so often pitied for their pov- 
erty and privations, knew nothing of either ; 
that the three temptations came to Him at dis- 
tant dates and in the ordinary experience of 
life; that He was stoned before being crucified, 
and that His miracles were the most natural of 
events, those of healing and resuscitation be- 
ing the work of a skilled physician, and the 
feeding of the multitude only an aims 
of His abundance; that His Father's House 
was an annex of the Temple which 
was legally His own property by inheritance ; 
that He was at different times imprisoned and 
that the pathetic story of His loss and discovery 
by His parents at the age of twelve is a very 
garbled account of His retirement and seclu- 
sion for years of study; that the flight into 
Egypt which is so touchingly pictured was in 
reality very differently managed ; that, in fact, 
we have lived our lives carrying impressions of 
the Lord Jesus at once unreal and absurd—these 
are a few of the things set forth in the volume 
of the life of Iesat Nassar. It strikes me as an 
insistently material effort, and in its depicting 
of the Jewish character rather petty at times. 
However, probably the authors know more 
about the true inwardness of the pzople who 
are known as God's chosen than any of us who 
can criticize. The Lord Jesus is pictured as 
the perfection of manly beauty, blond in color 
and princely in demeanor. Asa last piece of 
iconoclasm I might remark that He did not 
make his triumphal entry into Jerusalem 
riding upon an ass's colt—so they say. The 
book is immensely lengthy and full of interest 
toany Bible scholar. It is very handsomely 
gotten up by the Sunrise Publishing Company 
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His in shoots were wonderful. 





—to see his curves and—— 


discussed work very frankly. ‘‘ During the 
first construction of the story,” he said, ‘‘I had 
no thought but that I should finish it, state 
which door was opened by the young man in 
the arena, and give the reason why his lady 
love, the princess, directed him to the one 
portal rather than to the other. But when I 
reached the point of the story at which the 
princess must decide which door she should 
point outtoher lover, I found myselfinagreater 
quandary than that in which she would have 
been had she really existed, for I had not the 
advantage of being either semi-barbaric or a 
woman.” Mr. Stockton went on to say that he 
finally concluded to write it for publication 
without attempting to give any conclusion, 
leaving the solution of the problem to those 
who might read it and care to think it out for 
themselves. Hardly a fortnight passes that 
some solution is not received by Mr. Stockton 
from people who have in all probability just 
read the story for the first time. 


of typographical errors which should have been 
weeded out by a careful proofreader. 





Dr. Doolittle has gotten out a very interest- 
ing little bookcalled Wheel Outings, which the 
numerous cycling fraternity will find of con- 
siderable value. Our cyclists have generaily 
to find out for themselves the gooa and pleas- 
ant ways round about, and Dr. Doolittle’s book 
will filla want in the setting forth of many 
routes and the giving of much valuable in- 
formation, It is intensely patriotic and covers 
the whole of Ontario and Quebec. Hon. J. B. 
Kobinson, and other contribute very readable 
ar'icleson various sporting topics, but the book 
is pre-eminently acceptable to the wheeling 
fraternity, 





A National Prejudice. 
Harper's Mags zine. 

It was a very hot day, and when Mr. Dunni- 
gan happened to meet his daughter with her 
friend, he, wishing to do the polite thing, in- 
vited them to have some ice-cream, an invita- 
tion which was at once accepted. When they 
were seated at the table in the ice-cream par- 
lor, Mr. Dunnigan, addressing his daughter's 
friend, affably enquired, ‘‘An’ phot koind will 
yez have, me dear?” 

‘*I will take some orange ice,” she replied. 

Mr. Dunnigan’s brow darkened, and glaring 
at the young lady malevolently, he thundered, 
‘*Av yez do, you'll arder it yersilf!”’ 





Not since The Anglomaniacs has there been 
so clever a society satire as Henry Fuller's 
Pilgrim Sons, which is published in the Au- 
gust Cosmopolitan. The problems involved in 
woman's use of the bicycle are so startling and 
3) numerous, under the rapid evolution of this 
arc, that one welcomes a careful discussion of 
the subject by so trained a mind and so clever 
&® writer as Mrs, Reginald de Koven. TJ'he Cos- 
iopolitan illustrates Mrs, de Koven’'s article 
with a series of poses by professional models. 
A new sport, more thrilling than any known to 
Nimrod, more ,dangerous than was ever ex- 
perienced by even a Buffalo Bill, is exploited 
in the same issue in an article on Photograph. 
ing Big Game in the Rocky Mountains, before 
shooting. The idea that ten cents for 7’he Cos 
nopolitan means inferiority from a literary 
point of view is dispelled by the appearance in 
this number of such writers as Sir Lewis Mor- 
ris, Sir Edwin Arnold, Edger Fawceatt, Tabb, 
W. Clark Russell, ; Lang, Sarcey, Zangwill, 
Axgoes Repplier, etc. Norcan we entertain the 
idea of inferiority in illustration with such 
names as Hamilton Gibson, Denman, Van 
Schaick, Lix, Sandham, etc., figuring as the 
chief artists of a single mouth’s issue. 








A Fair Partaership. 
New York Weekly. 

Stranzer—Boy, there’s a dime museum some- 
where around here, I understand. Do you 
know where it is? 

Boy— Yessir. I wish I had a dime ter get in. 

Stranger— Well, you conduct me to the place 
and l’ll give you the dime, 

Boy—All right. That’s a fair partnership, 
You furnish th’ capital an’ I furnish th’ brains. 
One Better. 

Town Topioe. 

Heiress—I hope that you do not only love me 

for my money. 
Jount—Only lofe you? 
you for eet, 











Men dieu! I adore 


At the general meeting of the French Jittera- 
teurs and composers, held in Paris recently, it 
was reported that during the year 1894 nearly 
three and a half million of francs ($700,000) had 
been received for royalties from foreign coun- 
tries, considerably more than in any previous 
year, Fanny Davenport was the largest indi- 
vidual contributor to this immense fund, and 
Alexandre Dumas, Victorien Sardou, Georges 
Obnet, Richepin, Messager and Carre were the 
chief beneficiaries. 


Apropos of The Lady or the Tiger? Mr. 








Unlooked For Bargain. 
Detroit Tribune. 
She—If you kiss me, I scream, 
He—Certainly. What flavor? 





Not That Kind. 


Scott's Emulsion does not debilitate the 
stomach as other cough medicines do; but on 
the contrary, it improves digestion and 
strengthens the stomach. Its effects are im- 
mediate and pronounced, 
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De Bats Reads the Latest Baseball Edition While Holding the Strap in an Electric Car. 
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—made three two-baggers himself, 


The spectators hung spell-bound—— 
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Near the Dark Valley. 
A Young Girl 





Rescued From an Early 
Grave. 


Pale, Listless and Weak, the Victim eof a 
Hacking Cough, She Was Apparentiy Going 
Inte a Bapid Decline—a Case of Beep In- 
terest to Every Mother in the Land. 

From the Cornwall Standard. 

It is now a common thing in this locality to 
hear people acknowledge the wonderful benefit 
they have derived from the use of Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills, and it is not to be wondered 
at that the druggists find the sale of this 
remarkable medicine so large and yet con- 
stantly increasing. We could give any number 
of instances of splendid results following the 
use of Pink Pills, but so many of these are 
well known to many of our readers as not to 
need recapitulation. However, now and again 
a case of more than usual interest arises, and 
we will give the particulars of one of these for 
the benefit of the public at large. Some years 
ago a young girl of 14, a daughter of Mr. Leon 
Dore, a well known and respected resident of 
Cornwall, began to show serious symptoms, 
and caused her mother serious anxiety. She 
was just at the critical period of her life, and 
medical aic was called in and everything done 





‘* Was merely a shadow of her former self." 


to help her. But it appeared to be useless, and 
week after week she continued to grow worse, 
until it was evident she was fast going intoa 
decline. A hacking cough set in, and the poor 
girl, who was formerly plump and healthy 
looking, with bright rosy cheeks, began to 
waste away, and in a few months was merely a 
shadow of her former self. Her mother had 
about lost all hope of saving the young girl's 
life, the doctors being apparently unable to do 
anything to check the ravages of the mysteri- 
ous disease. At length the mother’s attention 
was directed to Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills, and 
she decided to give them a trial. A box was 
taken, and, as the girl did not show any visible 
sign of improvement, her mother was on the 
point of discontinuing the medicine when a 
neighbor persuaded her that a single box was 
not a fair tria), and induced her to continue 
the Pills, By the time a second box was 
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completed there was some improvement 
noticeable and there was joy in that small 
household, and no more persuasion was needed 
to continue the treatment. The use of the 
Pink Pills was then continued for some 
months, by which time the girl had completely 
recovered her health and strength. ‘To-day she 
is the very picture of health, and the color in 
her cheeks is as bright as it was before her ill- 
ness commenced. To those who saw her dur- 
ing the days of her illness and suffering, her 
recovery is little short of a miracle. Mrs. Dore 
freely gave the Standard reporter permission 
to publish an account of her daughter’s illness 
and recovery. She said she could not find 
words strong enough to express the gratitude 
for the miraculous cure this great life-saving 
medicine had effected in her daughter's case, 
and she hoped her testimony might be the 
means of leading others similarly afflicted to 
give them a trial. 

After writing the above, the reporter again 
called on Mrs, Dore and read it to her, asking 
her if it was entirely correct. She replied that 
she would like to give even stronger expres- 
sion to her appreciation of this wonderful 
medicine. She further said that Pink Pills 
had greatly helped herself. She had been 
suffering from the effects of an attack of la 
grippe, and the Pink Pills had restored her to 
health. Her daughter also expressed gratitude 
for the extraodinary change this medicine had 
wrought in her health. 

In the case of young girls who are pale or 
sallow, listless, troubled with a fluttering or 
palpitation of the heart, weak and easily tired, 
no time should be lost in taking a course of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, which will speedily 
enrich the blood, and bring a rosy glow of 
health to the cheeks. These pills are a positive 
cure for ail troubles arising from a vitiated 
condition of the blood or a shattered nervous 
system, They are a specific for troubles pecu- 
liar to females, correcting suppressions, irre- 
gularities, and all forms of weakness, 

Manufactured by the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Co., Brockville, Ont., and Schenectady, N.Y., 
and sold in boxes (never in loose form by the 
dozen or hundred) at 50 cents a box, or six 
yYoxes for $250, May be had of all druggists 
or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Company at either address, 





Consistent to the End. 
Town Topics. 

May— You seemed to be so in love with your 
art that you would never marry, and yet here 
you have eloped with a man old enough to be 
your grandfather. 

Ethel—Ab, my dear, you have no idea how 


difficult it is to find an old master in this coun- | 


try—particularly, one worth thirty thousand a 
year. 





He Didn’t Like the New Styles. 
Obicago Record. 
‘* Now, we don’t know a soul on this street,” 


said the Good-Natured Man as he held the | 


wheel steady. But, alas! From every front 
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porch people seemed to bow and smile greet- | 


ings until the Unattached Girl 
whether wheeling affected the sight like sea- 
sickness or intoxicating liquors, or whether all 


wondered | 


their acquaintances had really moved to that | 


block. 


At last she exclaimed triumphantly: ‘‘I can | 
do it now ; I can get off the wheel alone,” and 


did so, landing in a heap on the sidewalk, 
‘* You've got too many clothes on,’ 


MANLEY'S 
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NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL! 
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Good-Natured Man. He was vainly trying to 
catch her by the arm, but was circumvented 
by her stiffly lined sleeves; while her heavy 
haircloth-faced skirt overbalanced the wheel 
first to one side and then to the other. “I 
can’t get anywhere near you.” So a halt was 
called while a simpler toilet was donned, 





The Doctor’s Ruse. 
Chicago Tribune. 

The curtain had risen on the third act, and 
the momentary hush that preceded the re- 
sumption of the performance on the stage was 
broken by a stentorian voice from the rear of 
the auditorium: 

“Is Dr. Higginspiker in the house?” 

A tall, heavily whiskered man occupying a 
front seat rose up, 

‘If Dr. Higginspiker is in the house,” re- 
sumed the stentorian voice, “he told me I 
was to come here and call him out at ten 
o'clock.” 

Whereupon Dr. Higginspiker, looking very 
red, picked up his hat and cane and walked 
down the aisle amid loud and enthusiastic 
applause, 


GOOD MILK 


is what everybody is looking for 








The “Reindeer” Brand Condensed Milk must be pro- 
nounced of excellent quality and in every respect satie- 


factory. 
DR. ARTHUR HILL HASSALL, 


Analy. Sanit. Inst., London, Eng. 


Iam éatisfied that the original milk from which the 
Reindeer” Brand is prepared is of unusual richness. Ia 
point cf flavor, color and consistency it leaves nothing to 


be desired. 
DR OTTO HEHNER, 


Hon. Sec. cf Soo’y <f Pab. Analyste, London. Eng. 





PROFESSOR JAMES W. ROBERTSON, Dominion Dairy 
Commission, says: 
The Truro Condensed Milk, ‘' Reindeer” Brand, has been 
anal) zed by our Chemis}, and found superior to the fam- 
ous Swise products. 





SHOULD 


EVERY LADY HAV} Ot 


Summer Needlework 


Barbour’s Prize Needlework Series, No. 3. 


\ UCH VALUABLE an t mation a 
Lace-Making, t wroide u .inds of Need 
work C iin Barbour's Prize Needle 
work Series, No. 3 s s istrat 
with sketches of work I wok is t ra 
suggestions. It will be 
10 cents. 
Ss sg that a vour Linen Thread 
DOO corrics h Tra Mark 


Barbour’s Dolls 


can also be obtained by sending 
6c. for the set of 12 Dolls. 






THOMAS SAMUEL & SON 
8 St. Heien St., Mentreal 
22 Wellingtem &t. West, Terente 






WONGE & COLLEGE— Entrance 4 and 6 Oollege Street. 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children's Outfitter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Oblidren’s Dresses—all ages. A full assortment of —— 
Linen. Obildren’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al- 


ways in etook. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Reom 28, Oddfellows’ Patties 
Cor. Yonge and Oollege Streets. 
Mies Plummer will be in Europe duidg July and August. 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESORIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * wosthretence 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Vedirecevscovvesesecesovcsacecees #2 00 
Six Months, ......ccccscccccccscccccecs 1 00 
Three Months. .....cccccccscccccsecees 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra, 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltp.), Propr’s. 
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«Saturday Night’? Out of Town. 





Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to Muskoka this summer? 


Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 


to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
25c. a month. 





In the Open Air. 


OME friend in Chatham has sent mea 
marked copy of the Banner contain- 
ing the despatch sent from here by 
one of the cricketers of that town, 
reporting the Chatham - Parkdale 
game. The report, as a whole, does 

not read so offensively as the blunt extract 
from it, quoted in the World, and which drew 
forth such prompt and pointed retorts from the 
Parkdale players. Without doubt, however, 
the despatch to the Banner was in exceedingly 
bad taste and in complete violation of the 
spirit which is supposed to actuate all cricket- 
ers. The game should be marked by mutual 
courtesies. The Parkdale Club indulged in no 
special pleading after the game. Chatham had 
won and the losers were willing to let it go at 
that, having no desire to cheapen a perform- 
ance on the part of Chatham, which was on the 
whole very creditable, for they played well 
in every branch of the game. No one 
expected that a team of cricketers would make 
such immodest use of a victory, crowing in a 
fashion that one would expect only to hear 
from a back-alley baseball club. It is only fair 
to say, however, that while the Chatham Club, 
as a club, has not, through its secretary, ex- 
pressed regret for the despatch sent by one of 
the players to the home paper, yet four of the 
most prominent members of the team on the 
following day deplored the tone of the article 
in conversation with an officer of the Parkdale 
Ciub, It is probable that an official communi- 
cation will reach Parkdale this week on the 
subject. The home players on this occasion 
tried to use the visitors well. A good wicket 
was prepared and Webb supplied the lunch. 
Every man who played is a member of the 
club except one, whose services were sought on 
the morning of the game, when it became 
apparent that eleven members, good or bad, 
could not be got together. As it was, two 
juniors, aged fifteen, were called into requisi- 
tion to make up a team. A World corres- 
pondent mentiors Messrs. Hall, Parker, 
Black, Reed and Dr. Beemer as members of 
the first eleven who were unable to play. To 
this list should surely be added the name of 
Mr. Lyall, one of the soundest bats in the club, 
who also was absent. For the Banner cor- 
respondent to claim that Chatham met more 
than Parkdale’s regular strength is absurd. I 
understand that if the Chatham Club re- 
pudiates the indelicate despatch, which bears 
a& semi-official appearance from having been 
sent out by a member of the eleven, the Park- 
dale Club will either visit Chatham this year or 
arrange annua! home and home games here- 
after. To visit the western town in apparent 
response to the rude hurrah which appeared in 
the Banner would be out of the question in 
cricket. 





Viewed from a distance the visit of Mr. C. S. 
Hyman’s eleven to Chicago looks like one of 
the best cricket outings of this or recent sea- 
sons. Mr. Hyman selected his team with dis- 
cretion, and got together eleven gentlemen 
who not only could play the game, but men 
who were socially acceptable to each other 
and who could travel and live in harmony. 
They won everything, although forced to play 
the game forall they were worth. The good 
generalship of Mr. Hyman appears to have con- 
tributed much to the unbroken succession of 
victories during the week. The way he pre 
vented a draw and scored a neat victory in the 
two-day game which closed the week is par- 
ticularly deserving of praise. We are all, I am 
sure, gratified by the fine display of batting 
made by Mr. J. M. Laing, who, during the 
week, carried out his bat three times out of 
six for 91, 51 and 46 respectively, and came 
home with the unusual average of 823. An 
average of 28 6 is not large for Mr. F. W. Terry. 
while 18.5 is small for Mr, Goldingham, who 
has been scoring capitally all season. Several 
others did very well, and many Chicago men 
proved themselves sterling players. The game 
has been permanently benefited in the Windy 
City. 

* 

The Chicago Post had an editor among the 
spectators at the matches played in that city 
by Mr. C. S. Hyman’s Canadian cricketers and 
one day last week published the fcllowing 
editorial : 


CRICKET VS, BASEBALL, 


The visit of the crack Canadian cricketers 
calls attention again to the contrast be: ween 
ie weeeee game and that of American base- 

all. 

It is not a little suggestive that the sports- 
men of two countries so ciosely allied in blood, 
common law and representative institutions 
should follow games of such radically different 
types and spirits. Yet the contrasted tastes 
are based on contrasted customs and tempera. 
ments. 

Cricket is a slow, deliberate game, exactly 
suited to John Bull's more ponderous physique 
and more lymphatic temperament. It is a 
leisurely game of reflection. Cases are plenti- 

, ful where a match game has taken three days 
to be played out. Nothing is hurried. In this 
respect the English game offers a physical | 
















































one hundred and eighty-six pounds, 
gave some capital 
dances. The orchestra of the Association sup- 


analogy to the purely intellectual chess, It 
has not yet been played Ke postal card, as chess 
often is, but if John Bull keeps on at his pres- 
ent slowing-up pace we may hear one day of 
cricket through Her Majesty's mails, 
Baseball is a radically different sport. It 
suits the quick mind and quick action of 
Brother Jonathan. It goes with a rush; it 
wastes notime, It is never broken in upon at 
a critical point by an umpire’s decision that the 
rest of the game must be played to-morrow or 
next week. It is pre-eminently a rapid sport 
when played at its best—sharp, short, decisive. 
Cricket will never be popular in America— 
or at least not for a century or two, when we 
may have cooled down and me more delib- 
erate as a people. Baseball will never become 
opular in England—or at least not until John 
Bull ‘‘gets a move on him,” as the cockneys 
say. and is stimulated by American example to 
something like American alacrity of mind and 


For all this, however, the Canadian cricket- 
ers are cordially welcome, and we wish them 
joy of their Americantour, They are certainly 
capital players. 


o 

The great day has come and gone and Guelph 
is happy. The Galt ball-players went under to 
the Maple Leafs in the Royal City on Monday 
afternoon in the presence of five or six thou- 
sand people. The attendance would seem to 
indicate that the population of Guelph is not 
as large as it is supposed to be, for it is fair to 
assume that only the bed-ridden missed the 
game. It would have been worth one’s while 
to have traveled to Guelph to witness the en- 
thusiasm when the Leafs pulled up ahead in 
the fifth innings. Galt, however, is not out of 
it yet, for the teams have now tied for first 
place, and some exciting baseball will be played 
before the pennant goes to either of them. 


It will be unfortunate if Durnan’s accident 
prevents his race with Gaudaur on the bay 
Civic Holiday. It is also to be regretted that 
Hackett of Rat Portage did not compete in the 
Burlington regatta. So far we only know of 
him through report. Friends in the West 
send us the most eulogistic accounts of his 
prowess. I hope that his representative will 
be here CivictHoliday to throw down the gage 
to Gaudaur. The latter has expressed a deter- 
mination to retire, yet we know well enough 
that he is not the man to neglect a challenge, 
especialiy from a man of consequence like 
Hackett, who is regarded by his friends as a 
coming world-beater. When the accident hap- 
pened to Durnan it would have been a fine 
stroke of business to have secured Hackett to 
race with Gaudaur. But this for various 
reasons, chiefly financial, was no doubt impos- 
sible in the short time at disposal. 

ScRUTATOR, 





Dramatic Notes. 


The first annual smoking concert of To- 
ronto Lodge, No. 11, Theatrical Mechanical 
Association was held in Richmond Hall on 
Friday evening of last week and was a splen- 
did success: The committee, composed of Mr. 
Burrowes Raymond, chairman, and Messrs, A. 
Brown, James Seymour, Charles Horswell and 
William Forster, were warmly praised for 
their splendid management of the event. 
When the smoker had got fairly under way it 
became known that the Trades and Labor 
Council was in session in another part of the 
building, and the President sent a deputation, 
consisting of Messrs, Seymour, Burrows and 
Woodburn, to invite them to attend in a body, 
The invitation was accepted and President 
Glockling was called to the platform and em- 
braced by President Walford of the T. M. A. 
Mr. Mills of the Labor Council surprised 
the theatrical people with some recitations. A 
Tramp’s Appeal was so well received that he 
had to give another, and so he recited A 
Christmas Kve in the Poor House, and while a 
smoker 1s usually a very noisy gathering, dur- 
ing the progress of this piece a pin could not 
have dropped in the hall without creating an 
interruption. Mr. G. Beales, also of the Coun- 
cil, sang a sentimental song very acceptably. 
Messrs. Albert Hudson and William Metcalfe 
gave a negro song and dance, and for the first 
time those present saw a negro lady wearing a 
mustache. Mr. Robert Lockhart recited, Mr, 


J. Simcock sang a comic song, Mr. Payne gave 


a concertina solo, Mr, Frank Wright sang some 
of his funniest songs in character, Mr. Will 


Caswell gave a zilophone solo, Mr. J. Daw- 


son a cornet solo, Mr. A. Meldrum a dul- 


cimer solo, and Messrs. Cowley and Fen- 


selection. 
specialty is 


cornet 
whose 


a trombone and 
Albert Brown, 


ton 
Mr. 


swimming, gave some exhibitions of flat diving 


—there being no water present. He jumped 
from the floor over six chairs, lit upsn his 
hands and, somersaulting, landed upon his 
feet, quite a performance for a man weighing 
He also 
negro songs and buck 


plied lively music during the evening. 


Sol Smith Russell will open the Grand, play- 
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Those Polished Floors. 
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‘* Heavens, George, wnat are you doing?” 


‘** You told me to stop walking on the floor with my shoes, 





What else can I do?” 
(Copyrighted ) 





ing during the two weeks of the Industrial 


Exhibition, He has two new plays—new for 
him, at least. One is the famous old piece, 
The Rivals, 


The Toronto Opera House will be the first 
theater to open this season, 





For Ladies to Think About. 


Style is one of the few desirable things that 
money can not buy. A first-class dressmaker 
may dress a woman artistically, but she can 
not give her style. Style does not mean variety 
of apparel ; it does not even mean richness of 
material. It isin the poise of the head and 
shoulders, the habitual way of moving, that 
the indescribable quality of personal style lies 
secreted. If the average woman of to-day 
were asked what good gift she would choose 
asa boon from a fairy god-mother, provided 
she could have but one, there is no 
doubt but that she would, on mature con- 
sideration, select style. Style outlives youth 
and good looks. It gives a woman an 
immense power of holding her own, and carries 
off awkward predicaments. It makes its pos- 
sessor, in the long run, often outshine a com- 
monplace beauty, no matter how plain she 
may be individually. Style frequently renders 
& woman presentable is a shabby gown, and is 
a gift that holds good for rain or shine, in hot 
or cold weather alike—one that, once possessed, 
never deserts its possessor. The fundamental 
principle of style is to wear an old gown with 
the air of a princess and to wear a new one as 
if you had forgotten its newness, 





In the very early periods of Jewish history, 
women seem to have been as fond of dress and 
decorations as they are in modern times, As 
far back as seven centuries before the Caristian 
era there were very gayly dressed women in 
Jerusalem, The prophet Ezekiel tells of them. 
They had garments of silk adorned with broid- 
ered work ; their bodies were swathed in fine 
linen; they had shoes of badger skin. They 
wore ornaments of gold and silver, rings in 
the ears, bracelets on the wrists, a chain 
around the neck, a jewel over the brow, and a 
crown upon the head. When the daughters 
of Jerusalem were appareled and bejeweled in 
the way described by Ezekiel, their garments 
and ornaments must have been nearly as ex- 
pensive as those of the grand dames who now 
shine in society. The wearing of ‘divers 
colors,” however, does not seem to have been a 
mark of honor. 


This certainly is before all else an age of 
“exhibitions.” Two, indeed, of the strongest 
human impulses, much increased of modern 
times in their power—the love of sight-seeing 
and the instinct of emulation—combine to 
make itso ‘Every man,” says the Psalmist, 
‘*walketh in a vain show ;” and really it would 
seem as if this were becoming true in a sense 
not contemplated by the sweet singer of Israel. 


The civilized man of to-day seems almost to 


pass his life in exhibiting or going to see other 
people exhibit something. : One half the 
world are never satisfied unless they are chal- 
lenging one another to some kind of competi- 


tive display, and the other half like nothing | 4 rule.” 


better than assisting at the competition. 


Cattle, horses, dogs, pigeons, babies, bar- | this stamp. 
have | one’s pocket. 


maids, beauties, chrysanthemums—all 





Almost 





Mrs. Mushroom—So that is Venus? 
Mrs, Talksly— Yes. 
Mrs, Mushroom—Goodness ! 


| weren’c they? 


Bathing suits were almost as decollete then as they are now, 


(Copyrighted ) 
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been at various times, and some are periodi- 
cally, made the subjects of a ‘“‘ show,” in which 
their respective claims to superiority in their 
characteristic kinds of merit are pronounced 
upon by competent judges. Size, shape, swift- 
ness, breeding, comeliness, and a host of other 
physical qualities, have all in turn been ex- 
amined, weighed, and measured in these con- 
tests. There is but one form of excellence 
which has hitherto been overlooked by 
the organizers of such compatitions, and this 
omission, it must be confessed, is an important 
one, and is now, if report may be credited, 
about to be arranged for. As the outcome of 
the suggestion of an American professor, there 
is to be an exhibition of males, at periods of 
life ranging from the cradle to the grave ; and, 
though the prizes are to be adjudged chiefly 
from a physical and hygienic point of view, it 
is aided that ‘‘ beauty of character will also be 
taken into account.” 

It is, indeed, high time that it should be so, 
and we cannot regard it as anything but a 
reproach to our civilization that the male and 
moral should be the last forms of beauty to be 
exhibited. There is, it is true, the famous 
French Monthyon prize for virtue ; but this, by 
a restriction somewhat comic, and which may 
be understood as complimentary to the male 
sex, or the reverse, is confined to feminine com- 
petitors. The projected show is positively the 
first which has been instituted for the encour- 
agement of male beauty, physical and moral, 
and it is earnestly to be hoped that it may 
prove a success, Its organizers, however, will 
do well to frame a somewhat more precise 
definition of the conditions of the contest, and 
also to reconsider their present intention of 
including in it such various and unconnected 


forms of merit. 
To offer a prize for beauty of character ‘‘in 


the cradle” may result in converting it intoa 
mere competition of good, that is tosay of 
noiseless, babies, while at the other end of the 
scale they may find themselves confronted by 
the two difficult questions: What is beauty of 
character? and, What is old age? Again, it 
may prove a source of great confusion to com- 
bine the moral with ‘‘ the physical and hygienic 
point of view.” Virtue, no doubt, has been 
definea by a certain cynical school of philosophy 
as ‘‘a healthy state of the digestion,” and if 
this theory be adopted the ‘physical and 
hygienic ” favorite will win the beauty of char- 
acter prize ina walk. 






























Her Purchase was Wrapped Up. 
Boston Evening R ecord. 

I went into a Columbus avenue drug store 
last night for a moment's chat with my friend, 
the head clerk. The conversation wandered 
into the genus customer and many a funny 
yarn of the wiles and ways of the buyer were 
spun. But none of them touched the thing I 
saw as I stood there. 

A woman came in and asked for a postage- 
stamp, laying two coppers on the counter 
giagerly as she did so. My friend passed out a 
vermilion abomination, and she said : 

‘* Yes, thank you ; but don’t you wrap up the 
goods you sell?” 

“Yes, generally, but not postage stamps as 


** Well, I wish you would put a paper around 
Stamps are horrid to carry in 
They stick so !” 

And the long-suffering young man wrapped 
the postage stamp up in white paper, tied it 
with a red string and handed out the parcel 
to his customer with a smile, 





A Good Point. 


There is one corner of a well known club 
where a circle of gentlemen can usually be 
found discussing politics, history, and some- 
times even theology. A well known Colonel is 
generally one of the party, and either in argu- 
ment, discussion, or anecdote, commands 
attention, The other day the topic of suicide 
was under discussion, and one of the gentle- 
men was citing cases where suicide, in his 
opinion, might be justifiable. ‘‘ Now, don't 
you think, Colonel,” he said, turning to that 
gentleman, “ that a man might be justified in 
doing away with himself who probably had 
occupied some position in the world obtained 
by fraud, and had been discovered and un- 
masked?” ‘* Well, no,” replied the Colonel ; 
‘he ought to go to some other country, and 
not to the devil, where he is already known.” 
The remark ended the discussion. 





The Lawyer Had Seen Her. 


“I want to leave the company,” said the 
actress, 

‘Why don’t you?” asked the iawyer. 

‘* Because the manager threatens to sue for 
damages if I do,” replied the actress. 

“* Damages !"’ exclaimed the lawyer. ‘‘ Non- 
sense! He wouldn't have any sort of a case.” 
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The Lover Disconsolate. 





HANLAN’S POINT, 8 P.M. 
For Saturday Night. 
The lighte are gleaming sadly 
On the distant shore ; 
The music rushes madly 
The waters o’er. 


The ebb tide sobs and sings 
Ite awfal lore ; 

Tae ebb and flow of things 
Ie in ite roar. 


A silver bar ie falling 
On waters dark, 

Far-off voices calling, 
A spectre barque. 


A fancy ekiff ie sailing 
Through the silver sheen, 

Ite white wings gleaming, paling, 
Ae shadows come between. 




























Gay hearte make gayer laughter, 
My heart ie sad. 

Uncertain j>ye hereafter 
Make no man glad. 


That waltz wae ended badly, 
Let’s have no more; 

The time was murdered sadly, 
What? Fools! Encore ! 


This vile cigar ie emoked, 
I till have four ; 

May he, who sold, be choked, 
My throat Ie sore. 


Who plays the band 60 badly 
Ae ne’er of yore? 

Why eit I here so sadly 
And 80 deplore ? 


V'll tell you why and straightly, 
The girl that I adore 
Has left the town jast lately, 
Thie afternoon at four. 
FRANKLIN GApapy 


So Sweet is Life. 


For Saturday Night. 
I stood beside the foaming sea, 
The raging billows lashed the shore 
And tose’d the wavelete o’er and o’er, 
In fiendish glee. 


Methought—Ah ! this resembles life ; 
This liquid desert is the world, 
These tiny waves, so rudely hurled 

In endless strifs, 





Are mortals, frail, a motley throng, 
_ Who strive to face the rushing tide 
Of worldly ille, but, side by side, 
Are swept along 


To one inevitable end ; 
A weary band, life’s hill to climb, 
Till they shall reach that land sublime, 
Their way they bend. 


And troubled grew my doubting heart 
As, pondering, I lingered long, 
Lulled by the billowa’ crooning song, 

Loth to depart ; 


When, from the earth’s cold, mystic mound, 
A fleecy cloud of rosy light, 
Crept upward, through the reetlese night, 
And closed me ‘round. 


Aenowy hand was laid in mine ; 
So gently, that methought the breez> 
Had kiesed it, with intent to tease — 
A touch divine. 


Two eyes, like pansies bathed in dew, 
Through the da:k silken lashes emiled ; 
I longed once more to be a child, 
So pure and true. 


Softly be whispered, ‘‘ Come with me, 
Thou eon of toll, and thou shalt rest 
And dwell in safety on my breast 

From sorrow free. 


“ A baven thou shalt surely find 
Within theee arms outstretched to thee.” 
My heart beat fast in ecetasy. 
“Ab! thou art kind. 


‘Take me, sweet friend ; thy very breath 
Wakens emotions io my heart 
Long dead. Pray tell me who thot srt ?” 
He anewered, ‘‘ Death’ 


Ab! then my heart in fear upleapt, 
And tremblingly I anewered, ‘‘ Nay, 
I love thee not; leave me, I pray.” 
Death turned and wept. 
Lizzis E.jDvyas 


There’s a Path in the Woodland. 





There's a path in the woodland I wander alone, 


Where the leatherwood bough hides the gray linnet’s 
nest; 


How I love there to linger unseen and unknown, 


Till the glory of eventide fades in the weet ! 


Away down by that pathway a clear streamlet fidwe, 


"Neath the fam’rack and maple that arches it o'er ; 


Where the sun-tinted cedars sweet perfumes discl se, 


And the little striped chipmunk leaps down to the shore 


Long ago on this pathway, the lone redman went ; 


The mandrake and pitcher-plant grow o’er it now: 


See his oaken bow broken, his flint arrows spent, 


And the leaves that have faded encircling his brow. 


I am loth to depart, yet I cannot remain ; 


The even etar lingers, the dews are too chill; 


Oa the dawn of the morrow I'l come back again 


Ere the golden livht cleams o’er yo. cot on the bil’. 
—W. A Sherwood in Canadian Magazine. 


To An Old Dress Coat. 


Thou art j 1st a trifis seedy, 
I must needs at last aver, 
Though I’ve laid thee by in lavender 
And treated thee with care ; 
And our danolng days are over— 
So the candid friende give out, 
Who consider thee old-fashioned 
And remark that I am stout. 





Many a year we've spent together— 
Many a kindly, happy year ; 
Frequent guests and ever welcome 
At the good man’s feast and cheer ; 
And at many a merry midnight, 
To the viol’s flowing sound, 
We have tripped it with the youngest 
Ia the equare dance and the round. 


I have seen the gallante flaunting 
Io their tinseled gala cress ; 
Bat for all thy sombre plainness, 
I have never priz:d thee leas ; 
For my Phyllis dear preferred thee 
To the re* coat and the blue ; 
Avd what pleased my Phyllis surely 
Could not fail to please me too. 


And ehall I now discard thee ? 
Mauset a serving man obey 
Sign and summons in the garment 
I have worn thie many a day ? 
Or shall I give thee over 
To a musty wardrobe’s trust, 
And abandon thee forever 
Asa prey to moth and dust? 


Away the thought! I'll keep thee— 
As i've kept thee yet—with care ; 
And a fig fr Lad jon 
And whatever dandies wear ! 
A coat unchanged and honest, 
I shal) don thee bravelv etiil ; 
And with nimble humor f 908 it 
In cotillion or quadrilie 
D Fallon in Temple Bar. 
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The Total Extinction of AEmilius Begg. 


BY MARJORY 


JEmilius Begg, known to his affectionate 
friends as Emmy, was a man whom it was im- 
possible to ignore. Having been called to the 
English bar, he impressed the lawyers on this 
side of the Atlantic with his careful, refined 
and dignified manner of conducting a case, 
Whatever the result of the trial, you felt that 
the gifted counsel haé won another laurel for 
his grave young brow. In social life he was like 
the oil in salad dressing—all jarring elements 
were reconciled when he was present. His 
manner to the old was as well worth studying 
as everything else about him—the deferential 
courtesy, the bent head, the respectful glance ; 
as Madame Grundy rapturously exclaimed, 
“2 nilius Begg gave one as little anxiety as 
the Prayer Book.” Towards women of all con- 
ditions, from the younger sister of the special 
object of his attentions to the representatives 
of that humble class whose duty it is to be use 
ful and not ornamental, he was as polite and 
insinuating as the first uninvited guest in 
Eden. Middle-aged men admired his wide and 
comprehensive grasp of social and political 
questions: Young men, when speaking of his 
varied talents and pursuits, gave each other 
to understand by significant smiles and ges- 
tures that he knew a thing or two. 

It was in society, however, that Aimilius 
Begg shone like a sun—as it were—by his own 
light. Other people might make mistakes ; he 
alone always struck the proper note, Every 
social function found him prepared, At a great 
event, you felt that he might be treading the 
court of a king. When the gathering was 
informal he was delightful. Ino trying posi- 
tions, when another man would have looked 
absurd, he but added to the long list of his 
triumphs. Almilius Begg did the right thing, 
said the right thing, wore the right thing, on 
every occasion. 

He could entertain with enlivening conver- 
sation whomever he had the fortune to meet. 
The young Methodist minister from Back 
S:ream parted with tears from this sincere 
and appreciative admirer of the venerated 
Wesley. But milius Begg failed not to be 
pertectly ignorant of the things that no one 
should know. To his virtues he added this 
grace above all—that he never pretended to 
knowledge which he did not possess. It 
was not an easy thing to win the approva! of a 
Bishop; but when i nilius Begg said, with 
becoming humility, ‘‘I koow nothing of an- 
cient Chaldaic literature, sir ; I should be glad 
to learn,” His Lordship exclaimed, ‘* Young 
man, you have already learned the great se- 
cret ; you know what you do not know.” 

Just how old milius Begg was no one 
could tell. That he at one time had had a 
charming home was b2yond question. To sev- 
eral married ladies with whom he was a great 
favorite he had spoken of his mother, whom he 
should never see again ; of his happy boyhood, 
spent in a pleasant English county ; of the 
beautiful old places which had been his home, 
sold now on account of family misfortunes. 
When there was singing he sat silent and 
pensive, at which ladies looked at one anotner 
with a momentary lifting of the eyebrows, and 
thought they knew of what he was thinking. 

He sang himself with truth and delicacy. 
Toere was nothing professional or alarming 
about JE nilius Bege's singing. He spoke of it 
slightingly as: “‘ What you are good enough to 
call my singing; I sing only because I would 
do anything you asked me.” 

It would be hard to say on what occasion he 
showed to most advantage. He was an adept 
at organizing small parties for select enter- 
tainments, and an invitation to one of these 
was highly esteemed. 

Of all the young ladies in the brilliant circle 
to which 2 nilius belonged, there was but one 
Margaret 
Hamilton averred that it was instinct, but 
without throwing any discredit on _ this 
valuable adjunct of woman, the effect 
might have been produced by other causes. 
In the first place, A nilius Begg never had 
offered at her shrine the delicately perfumed 
incense which had encircled, as with a halo, 
many of her compeers. Do not for a moment 
suppose that Amilius could be said to have 
made love to, or flirted with, these various 
divinities; but rather his adoring eyes con- 
veyed his admiration for their transcendent 
beauty, benign sympathy and matchless com- 
passion, Without exception the chosen 
divinity had smiled on the adroit worshipper. 
This may have had its effect on Margaret 
Hamilton, and since she frequently returned 
thanks for her deliverance, it is only too 
probable that it had. 

At the time of which we are speaking, 
Florence Ames, Margaret's own familiar 
friend, occupied a shrine of the most elaborate 
construction. Now, Edward or ‘ Neddy” 
Hamilton had played with Florence when she 
was a baby, and had ever since cher- 
ished the ambition to make her his 
own. Neddy was a sad_ contrast to 
Amilius, Painfully young, he never neg- 
lected an opportunity of making himself 
brilliantly conspicuous by some absurd 
blunder, He was fair, and his innocent 
countenance was continually suffused by 
crimson blushes. His dress suits displayed a 
variety of wrinkles never before seen at any 
one time in society. If it were possible at the 
critical moment during supper when he was 
serving Florence, some accident would obtrude 
itself and bring in its train a dismal series of 
consequences. Frankness and honesty are 
Tare social virtues, but when they serve 
only to illuminate one’s stupidity their 
value appears nominal to the posses¢or. 
Margaret watched over him with the assiduity 
of a fairy godmother, but realized keenly that 
too much sisterly interference only makes 
matters worse. When it was possible, she 
extricated him by her ready wit ; but too often 
she could only rage in silence at fate. She took 
what consolation she could from the fact that 
Neddy possessed the admiration and esteem of 
his professors, while noone was more popular 
among the students. 

Before long it became evident to Margaret's 
distressed mind, from an occurrence slight in 
itself but sufficiently significant, that there 
was a difference in the attentions paid to 
Florence by Aimilius from those with which 
he had formerly propitiated his goddesses. 
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City Fathers, and indeed the driver seemed 
bent on inconveniencing as much as possible 
the rest of the procession. His hat had been 
knocked off, but Margaret did not need to see 
the tumbled, boyish hair in order to recognize 
her brother. 

“*That’s Neddy, isn’t it?” Florence nodded 
and smiled as he looked up, and the students 
broke into their college yell. 

** Foolish boys,” she said, blushing, but at 
the same time well pleased. 

** Homage from your youthful admirers, Miss 
Ames! If they were older it might be more 
dangerous ; as it is, we can only envy them 
their freedom of expression.” 

Zmilius Begg had an agreeable voice and 
spoke with an English accent that was above 
suspicion, An unpleasant ring in this charm- 
ing organ made Margaret glance up at him 
quickly. Aimilius was looking at her brother 
with an expression which Margaret felt made 
her extreme anger righteous. The more so 
that imilius proceeded to communicate to 
Florence, in a carefully modulated murmur, 
that he never could help liking Neddy Hamil- 
ton ; he was such a simple, boyish fellow. At 
present he was a little exuberant, but that 
would wear off as he grew older, 

| This was the moment when Margaret dis- 


MACMORCHY, 


The civic authorities were celebrating some 
municipal anniversary, Amongst other attrac- 
tions was an imposing torchlight procession 
in which the students signified their intention 
to participate. 

Summerby Layton had secured seats for 
Margaret Hamilton and himeelf in the balcony 
of the Boating Club, of which he was a mem- 
ber. By fraudulent representations regarding 
the hour, in which Neddy had cheerfully con- 
curred, he had secured Margaret's attention a 
full hour before it was necessary. The lights 
in the club rooms were lowered, Summerby 
Layton had placed their seats close be- 
hind the boxes of mignonette and vivid 
geraniums for which the club is justly 
celebrated, and the street sounds were dashed 
up to them from the pavement below, through 
a screen of flowers. After the first moment of 
discovery, Margaret said no more of the trick 
that had b3en'played her. She was one of those 
rare people who do not try to conceal when 
they are happy. The half-dark, the two in the 
balcony, the shifting crowd below, had a plea- 
sant reminiscence of the opera. Summerby 
understood Margaret too well to talk much, 
but the few words he did say were not un- 
suited to the occasion. He found, to his an- 
noyance, that others were coming early to view 
the summer night pageant. The rooms inside 
were presently full of people, all of their own 
set, to whom it was necessary to speak, Chairs 
were lifted through the windows, and with 
fluttering and laughter the balcony became 
crowded with spectators. Shortly before the 
procession began to pass, Florence Ames, 
accompanied by 4: nilius, arrived at the club, 
Everyone was either in the balcony or crowd- 
ing about the windows, so that there was 
nothing to distract attention from the couple 
crossing the empty rooms, 

/Emilius had assumed a joyous and care-free 
expression, suited to the occasion. There was 
even something of buffoonery in his manner. 
Every line of his short, slight, yet dignified 
person was etched against the dim _ back- 
ground of the stairway. In each hand he 
carried a plaything which was the rage 
of the hour, consisting of a tiny barrel 
swung on astick. The barre], when revolving, 
gave a sound strangely like a gurgle of hoarse 
laughter. As A‘milius advanced he twirled 
the plaything deftly, and Florence's beautiful 
face was sparkling with laughter. They had 
evidently come from dinner, for 4!milius wore 


covered that Aimilius had serious intentions 
regarding Florence, In which conclusion she 
immediately strengthened herself by reflecting 
that Florence was the only daughter of an ex- 
tremely wealthy man. Margaret believed that 
money was the strongest incantive to marri- 
age in all men’s eyes. From the sweeping 
dictum she excluded Neddy, who enjoyed 
wearing shabby clothes, and Summerby, who 
had himself assured her that he cared nothing 
for money. Margaret’s heart swelled with 
the passionate protective love of a woman 
for her own people, and she desired earnestly 
to do battle with Aimilius Begg. To contend 
with anyone for Neddy’s sake would be a 
pleasure, but war with Aimilius Begg was 

more natural than peace, to Margaret. 
It proved a discouraging business, however. 

Not only was Aimilius Bege’s uncomfortable 
habit of doing the right thing at the right time 
in the way, but Neddy, convinced that his hopes 
were in serious danger, became fatally omni- 
present in the wrong place. Margaret, who 
was sincerely attached to Florence, tried hard 
to do her justice. She recognized that it was 
extremely likely her own clear head would 
have been turned by the skilful attentions of a 
man of as much consequence as 4! nilius Begg. 
She reflected that it must be hard for anyone 
not Neddy’s <sister to view with equanimity 
the extraordinary manner in which ordinary 
events related themselves to him. She knew 
that Florence was sensitive, proud and ambi- 
tious, and she was able to forgive her when 
Aimilius Begg was not present. She b2gan by 
instinctively disliking Aimilius Begg, she 
soon believed him capable of any villainy, and 
Summerby Layton, who acted as safety valve, 
had a hard time of It. 

‘*Emmy,” she would say with bitter scorn, 
screwing her mouth in the most adorable man- 
ner, ‘“‘ feels sorry for me, because I must suffer 
so when my brother is witb me.” 

**Oh, I am sure he never said that, Margaret ; 
he’s not a fool, you know,” Summerby would 
reply, honestly regretting that Margaret should 
bother herself, but believing, nevertheless, that 
the dear girl was very unfair to  milius. 

How Margaret refrained from discussing the 
subject with Florence is beyond comprehen- 
sion, but it is certain that she did, and it is a 
testimony to her strength of mind, of which 
her grandchildren may well be proud when 
their day and generation comes, 


It was near the end of July, and Margaret 
was losing zest in the struggle, although she 
was still good for an indefinite period, when 
Emilius Begg gave a driving party which was 
not so announced, but was understood by all, 
to be in honor of Florence Ames; and her 
wishes and preferences were consulted in the 
most delicate manner. In fact, everything 
was arranged to please and flatter the young 
lady, and the result could not but be gratifying 
to milius Begg. Florence had never before 
been so gracious; Neddy had never before so 
ably seconded his efforts. 

Soon after their arrival at the hotel a small 
dirty child belonging to one of the waiters had 
dropped her wooden doll into the river, which 
at that point was extremely muddy. She set 
up what Neddy characterized as a beastly 
howl, and he, with the impulsiveness of youth, 


his dress-suit, and Florence had a wrap thrown 
loosely over her shoulders, 

‘“*Emmy in a new role,” said Margaret. ‘I 
believe he would be a success as an organ- 
grinder.” 

There was a note of scorn in her voice, and 
Summerby, who was acquainted with her an- 
tipathy, thought it wiser to content himself 
with a brief affirmative, although he did not 
agree with her peculiar views. They greeted 
each other gaily, and, as there was no room for 
another chair, Summerby gave Florence his. 

‘*We have been at Ashley’s,” she whispered 
to Margaret. ‘I had a lovely time.” 

‘*Did none of them come with you?” 

‘No one else wanted to come; so Mr, Begg 
proposed that we should come together. He’s 
too funny, Margaret !” 

© nilius was well aware of Margaret’s singu- 
lar prejudice, and in consequence treated her 
with a scrupulous politeness which served 
only to excite her ire. No young woman en- 








ardent admirer of ,others of her sex. It is pos- 
sible that Ac milius understood this and had his 
revenge, for he had an extraordinary know- 
ledge of human nature. 

Meantime the gaudy procession was passing, 
and Summerby Layton justified his former 
deception by his present exile, gazing wist- 
fully at the little curls that nestled against 
Margaret’s neck. It is impossible to account 
for the effect surroundings have on the attract- 
iveness of curls. Suminerby had before seen 
curls which had no effect whatever on his emo- 
tions, but this could not be said of these dark, 
precious tendrils that clung to Margaret’s 
warm, white neck. 

There was some shouting in the crowd be- 
low. A drag, crowded with grotesque figures 
and drawn by four horses, passed beneath the 
balcony. It was evident that this was not a 
welcome addition to the entertainment of the 


waded in after it. The wooden doll floated, so 
that the rescue was not a difficult matter, and 
Neddy returned it to the weeping owner, after 
having hastily dried it on his trousers, 

But alas! the pink cheeks, crimson mouth 
and blue eyes had come off on Neddy’s white 
garments, while the river mud was over his 
ankles. He cheerfully scrubbed oft what he 
could with his handkerchief and went around 
for the rest of the day with his trousers 
turned up. 

**It was awfully good of you, old man, but 
I'd have given one of these youngsters a 
quarter and sent him in after it.” 

“Never thought of it, Emmy, but I'm not 
comfortable till I get some of the newness 
rubbed off. Hope the rest of you will excuse 
me for looking such a guy.” 

He looked at Florence, who smiled vaguely, 
but said nothing, and Neddy wished sincerely 
that he had thought of the small boy. 

Strange to say, this exhibition of boyish 
thoughtlessness seemed to raise Margaret’s 
spirits, and Summerby passed a more agreeable 
day than might have been expected. 

It nad been agreed that they should all meet 
on the veranda overlooking the river, at sun- 
set, of which there was a particularly fine view 
from the hotel, 

It was a cloudless summer evening, and the 
cries of some men who were launching a boat 
at the bay rang across the still water. The 
trees on the farther bank were painted in the 
river, and already the red of the sunset was 
beginning to quiver there. Aimilius Begg haa 
been singing and Florence had hardly recovered 
from the tremor which seizes a young woman 
when a man sings a love song and she knows 
he is singing to her. Margaret, with Sum- 
merby on the outside of the circle, was watch- 
ing a buggy coming rapidly down the road 
from the city. Aimilius and Florence were in 
the center and Neddy sat on the edge of the 
veranda near them. Hiscap lay on the grass 
at his feet and his hands were clasped over his 
knees. He had been gathering water-lilies 
with Edith Myers and she had wound one of 
the long green stems about his waist. 

‘* Sing us one of your college songs, Neddy,” 
someone said. 

‘I’m sure we'd rather hear Emmy sing 
again,” he said cheerfully. But the current of 
general opinion set in the opposite direction ; 
so he began, saying that the rest must help 
him, 

Meantime the buggy had drawn up to the 
main entrance of the hotel,and a man and agirl 
gotout. Margaret watched them idly through 
one of the long windows, as they talked to the 
proprietor. They seemed interested in the 
group on the veranda, 

The next thing that Summerby Layton knew, 
Margaret was saying to someone in a low 
voice, *‘ Did you want Mr. Begg? Yes, that is 
Mr. Begg in the middle, with a crimson sash.” 
Summerby was quite startled by the look in 
Margaret's eyes; her voice sounded 
dramatic. 

He looked curiously at the people to whom 
she was speaking—a man and a girl, who both 
looked somewhat excited; the girl, as if she 
were proud of herself; the man, decidedly 
sheepish. She had on a white dress, fluttering 
with pink ribbons, and a great bunch of flowers 
was pinned at her waist. Her pretty feet were 
conspicuous in pink-bowed slippers and open- 
work stockings. The man wore a new suit of 
clothes, with some of the same flowers in his 
coat. 

“If you want to speak to Mr. Begg you had 
better go through the reception-room and out 
by the window near him,” 

They followed her directions, and disappeared 
into the room just as .& nilius asked Neddy to 
repeat the chorus, 

‘*What does it mean, Margaret ? 
they?” 

**Now you be quiet, Summerby,” she ex- 
claimed, clasping both her hands around his 
arm. 

Margaret did not often touch him, and the 
clinging fingers about his wrist made Sum- 
merby realize that anything else was a very 
unimportant affair. 

The girl in the white dress and pink ribbons 
came out on the veranda behind -¥ nilius, 
followed by the man. 

“On, Pa,” she cried, and threw her arms 
around -milius Bege’s neck. 

He started but very little, and did not even 
try to put her away. 

‘It’s Bella, Pa,” she explained ; ‘‘don’t you 
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Bell—Girls, I think our bathing suits are too short. 


Nell—Yes, ‘“‘they come high but we must have ‘em.” 
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know me? 
Miller.” 

“ Bella, ah, yes,” he said, but not as if he 
meant anything, and turned all at once very 
white, 

“Yes, pa, we ran away from Grandma Begg 
yesterday, and got married. She said as how 
I shouldn't, and I said I would too, and after 
we were married Bob said he guessed we'd 
better come and see you. This is Bob, pa.” 

She put both her hands around her husband’s 
arm and looked from one to the other, her face 
pink with happiness, 

Emilius said ‘‘ Bella, ah, yes,” again, and 
stood quietly where he was. It was evident 
that he had not the least idea of what to do. 

“Would you not like, sir, to see your 
daughter and her husband inside?” 

Neddy drew 4! milius Begg’s arm through 
his and went with him into the hotel reception- 
room, asking the man‘and his wife to follow 
them, 

For the first time in his life, A. milius Begg 
looked as old as he really was, 

In a minute or two Neddy came back and 
said to the rest through the window : 

“There isn’t anything we can do. I suppose 
the best thing would be to go home. I’m 
going to stay with Emmy, Summerby ; you'll 
see after Florence and Margaret, won't you?” 
Then he disappeared inside the room again. 

The light of the sunset was still in the sky 
when Summerby with Margaret and Florence 
drove back to the city, 

‘He always said his mother was dead, the 
villain ;" Florence was very angry. 

But Margaret with the magnanimity of a 
victor replied, ‘‘Oh, poor old thing; feel sorry 
for him, Florence.” 


And this is my husband, Bob 





What Dooley Says. 


Chicago Poet. 


‘“‘Jawn,” said Mr, Dooley, with suppressed 
indignation, ‘‘if iver ye catch me speakin’ a 
wurrud to that man Hinnissy save an’ alone 
in th’ wa-ay iv tellin’ him what I think iv th’ 
likes iv him ye can refuse to speak to me on 
th’ sthreet, an’ whin ye refuse to speak to 
me on th’ sthreet I’ll go an’ jump into th’ 
pond back iv th’dump an’ dhrownd mesilf, I 
will that. 

“ Arrah, don’t get excited. I’ll tell ye about 
Hinnissy. He come up here las’ Choosdah 
night and says he: ‘I'm goin’ fishin’,’ he 
says. ‘Th’ mills has closed down an’ I’m 
takin’ me va-cation,’ he says, ‘ without pay,’ 
he says. ‘ Will ye come with me?’ he says. 
‘What the divvle d’ye want to go for this 
time iv th’ week?’ I says. * Ye can‘: eat fish 
till Fridah,’ I says. ‘Be a spoort,’ says he. 
‘Come on,’ he says. So I hired Dinnihy’s kid 
to mind th’ store, business bein’ poor, and 
Hinnissy an’ I wint off early in the mornin’ 
up to Wistconsin, where there's a lake that 
Hinnissy said was full iv bass an’ pickles an’ 
throut an’ soord fishes an’ eyesthers an’ all 
kinds iv game. 

‘*Him an’ me, Hinnissy th’ fool an’ me, 
bought a pole an’ some minnies, f'r th’ fish 
does be cannybals in thim parts, an’ out we 
wint undher a sun so near to us that ye cud 
almost catch it in ye’er hat. Sare a fish had 
I iver caught but a can iv salmon, but Hin- 
nissy, th’ crazy wan, he said we’d be all right, 
so I set in th’ ind iv th’ boat an’ dhropped th’ 
minny overboord an’ waited. Jawn, look at th’ 
back iv me neck. Broiled, be hivins, broiled ! 
I cukked there like a doughnut f’r five hours. 
‘ Have ye a bite?’ says I to Hinnissy. ‘ Not yet,’ 
says he, ‘but patience,’ he says, ‘an’ pass th 
bottle.’ Th’ blisters begun comin’ out on me 
poor neck like bubbles in a pot iv stirabout. 
‘ Have yea bite?” says I. ‘ None but fr'm the fly 
on th’ ind iv me nose,’ hesays. ‘Hit it, Martin, if 
ye love me. Hol’on,’ he says. ‘ Here’ wan, 
he says. ‘Oh, ’tis a whale. Come here,’ he 
says, ‘come up, me beauty,’ he says. ‘Come 
up, feerocious shark,’ he says. ‘ Now, d'ye 
stand by, Martin,’ he says, ‘an’ hill him with 
th’ oar,’ he says. ‘I think be th’ weight an’ 
fight iv him ‘tis th’ sea sarpint I have here.’ 
‘Thin, says I, ‘f'r hivin’s sake lave him be or 
tow him ashore, saysI. ‘I had a cousin wanst 
that had his feet bit off be a fish.’ But Hin- 
nissy wint on pullin’ an’ swearin’, an’ what 
d’ye think he fetched? A hoopskirt, by gar. 
’T was bad enough f’r me to hook a box iv b2er 
an’ a mud turtle, but a hoopskirt—dear, oh 
dear, he was that mad. 

‘** What ar-re ye goin’ to do with it?’ says I. 
* Ye can’t wear it,’ I says, ‘an’ ye can’t ate it,’ 
I says, ‘an’ yecan’t putit in th’ poor box,’ I 
says. He didn’t bat his eye fr an hour, 

**Be this time I'd larned how to handle th’ 
pole, an’I hooked a monsthrous fish, Jawn. 
Ye know I wouldn't lie about it, avick, an’ ‘tis 
th’ truth I tell ye whin I say it was as long as 
fr'm here to th’ ice chist an’ a good two feet 
acrost. It wasa whale, niver fear, an’ a most 
feerocious wan, and wanst it near hauled me 


out iv th’ boat. But saysI to mesilf, ‘I'll do 
it if I die, an’ I pulled away like a bridge horse. 


*Come up,’ I says. ‘Come up,’ says [to th big 
fish, ‘or be hivins I'll jumpin an’ throttle ye 
with me own hands,’ Well, now, Jawn, a fish 
is no wan’'s fool—lasteways ivry fish is not a 
sucker—an this big lad knew dam well whin 
he met his masther, an’ all iv a suddent, as I 
give a sthrong pull, he thrun up th’ fight an’ 


come, Re 
‘*They was a scream fr’'m Hinnissy. ‘Let 


go, he says. ‘Come on,’ says I, speakin’ to th’ 
fish, ‘come on,’ says I, ‘ye’re mine.’ * Let go, 
f’r hivin’s sake!’ says Hinnissy. ‘Let go 


nothin’, says I, blind with th’ fight in me, 
*’Tis my fish, an’I’ll take him if I have to swim 
ashore with him. Come on,’ I says. ‘Fish 
nothin’,’ says Hinnissy. * Ye have hooked me 
ear,’ he says, ‘an’ ye’er stretchin’ it like an ol’ 
hose,’ he says. ‘ Let go, or I'll shoot.’ 

“Well, Jawn, I looked, an’ what d’ye sup- 
pose that ol’ bosthoon had done? He'd gone 
an’ nung his ear on me hook. Where was the 
fish? Th’ Lord on’y knows. Wherever it was 
ye can bet it was dead. No fish’d iver go 
through that fight an’ not turn up a corpse. 
Hinnissy said I’d hooked a soapbox an’ thried 
to murdher him f'r disappointment. He's been 
up an’ down th’ road blackeain’ me char-acter 
an’ tellin’ me frinds I have insurance on his 
life, like th’ ma-an Holmes, an’ that he'd as 
lave cuk his mealsina dynnamite facthry as go 
annywhere with me. I'll have th’ law on him. 
But I'll tell ye about this fish——” a 

** How long was it?” asked Mr. McKenna. 

‘“T said to ye it was full as long as that 
stovepipe an’ as broad acrost as an eighth iv 
beer. ut what's th’ use iv talkin’ about it? 
I was tellin’ Morgan Clancy, an’ he says undher 
th’ game laws I had aright to Hinnissy’s ear, 
Th’ ga-ame warden lives in ye’er wa-ard an’ I 
wisht ye’d ask him. I dinnawif it’s th’ sea- 
son f'r ears.” 


at 
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analogy to the purely intellectual chess. It 
has not yet been played by postal card, as chess 
often is, but if John Bull keeps on at his pres- 
ent slowing-up Bree we may hear one day of 
cricket through Her Majesty's mails, 

Baseball is a radically different sport. It 
suits the quick m’nd and quick action of 
Brother Jonathan. It goes with a rush; it 
wastes no time, It is never broken in upon at 
a critical point by an umpire’s decision that the 
rest of the game must be played to-morrow or 
next week. It is pre-eminently a rapid sport 
when played at its best—sharp, short, decisive. 

Cricket will never be popular in America— 
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ull a & move on him,” as the cockneys 
say, and is stimulated by American example to 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
something like American alacrity of mind and 


ness office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. For all this, however, the Canadian cricket- 
ers are cordially welcome, and we wish them 
joy of their Americantour. They are certainly 


capital players. 
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The great day has come and gone and.Guelph 
is happy. The Galt ball-players went under to 
the Maple Leafs in the Royal City on Monday 
afternoon in the presence of five or six thou- 
sand people. The attendance would seem to 
indicate that the population of Guelph is not 
as large as it is supposed to be, for it is fair to 
assume that only the bed-ridden missed the 
game, It would have been worth one’s while 
to have traveled to Guelph to witness the en- 
thusiasm when the Leafs pulled up ahead in 
the fifth innings. Galt, however, is not out of 
it yet, for the teams have now tied for first 
place, and some exciting baseball will be played 
before the pennant goes to either of them. 


«‘Saturday Night’? Out of Town. 





Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to [Muskoka this summer? 


Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 


to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
25c. a month. 





In the Open Air. 


OME friend in Chatham has sent mea 
marked copy of the Banner contain- 
ing the despatch sent from here by 
one of the cricketers of that town, 
reporting the Chatham - Parkdale 
game. The report, as a whole, does 

not read so offensively as the blunt extract 
from it, quoted in the World, and which drew 
forth such prompt and pointed retorts from the 
Parkdale players. Without doubt, however, 
the despatch to the Banner was in exceedingly 
bad taste and in complete violation of the 
spirit which is supposed to actuate all cricket- 
ers. The game should be marked by mutual 
courtesies. The Parkdale Club indulged in no 
special pleading after the game. Chatham had 
won and the losers were willing to let it go at 
that, having no desire to cheapen a perform- 
ance on the part of Chatham, which was on the 
whole very creditable, for they played well 
in every branch of the game. No one 
expected that a team of cricketers would make 
such immodest use of a victory, crowing in a 
fashion that one would expect only to hear 
from a back-alley baseball club, It is only fair 
to say, however, that while the Chatham Club, 
as a club, has not, through its secretary, ex- 
pressed regret for the despatch sent by one of 
the players to the home paper, yet four of the 
most prominent members of the team on the 
following day deplored the tone of the article 
in conversation with an officer of the Parkdale 
Club. It is probable that an official communi- 
cation will reach Parkdale this week on the 
subject. The home players on this occasion 
tried to use the visitors well. A good wicket 
was prepared and Webb supplied the lunch. 
Every man who played is a member of the 
club except one, whose services were sought on 
the morning of the game, when it became 
apparent that eleven members, good or bad, 
could not be got together. As it was, two 
juniors, aged fifteen, were called into requisi- 
tion to make up a team. A World corres- 
pondent mentiors Messrs. Hall, Parker, 
Black, Reed and Dr. Beemer as members of 
the first eleven who were unable to play. To 
this list should surely be added the name of 
Mr. Lyall, one of the soundest bats in the club, 
who also was absent. For the Banner cor- 
respondent to claim that Chatham met more 
than Parkdale’s regular strength is absurd. I 
understand that if the Chatham Club re- 
pudiates the indelicate despatch, which bears 
@ semi-official appearance from having been 
sent out by a member of the eleven, the Park- 
dale Club will either visit Chatham this year or 
arrange annua! home and home games here- 
after. To visit the western town in apparent 
response to the rude hurrah which appeared in 
the Banner would be out of the question in 
cricket. 





It will be unfortunate if Durnan’s accident 
prevents his race with Gaudaur on the bay 
Civic Holiday. It is also to be regretted that 
Hackett of Rat Portage did not compete in the 
Burlington regatta. So far we only know of 
him through report. Friends in the West 
send us the most eulogistic accounts of his 
prowess. I hope that his representative will 
be here CivictHoliday to throw down the gage 
to Gaudaur. The latter has expressed a deter- 
mination to retire, yet we know well enough 
that he is not the man to neglect a challenge, 
especially from a man of consequence like 
Hackett, who is regarded by his friends as a 
coming world-beater. When the accident hap- 
pened to Durnan it would have been a fine 
stroke of business to have secured Hackett to 
race with Gaudaur. But this for various 
reasons, chiefly financial, was no doubt impos- 
sible in the short time at disposal. 

SCRUTATOR, | 





Dramatic Notes. | 





The first annual smoking concert of To- 
ronto Lodge, No. 11, Theatrical Mechanical 
Association was held in Richmond Hall on 
Friday evening of last week and was a splen- 
did success: The committee, composed of Mr. 
Burrowes Raymond, chairman, and Messrs, A. 
Brown, James Seymour, Charles Horswell and 
William Forster, were warmly praised for 
their splendid management of the event. 
When the smoker had got fairly under way it 
became known that the Trades and Labor 
Council was in session in another part of the 
building, and the President sent a deputation, 
consisting of Messrs. Seymour, Burrows and 
Woodburn, to invite them to attend in a body. 
The invitation was accepted and President 
Glockling was called to the platform and em- 
braced by President Walford of the T. M. A. 
Mr. Mills of the Labor Council surprised 
the theatrical people with some recitations. A 
Tramp’s Appeal was so well received that he 
had to give another, and so he recited A 
Christmas Kve in the Poor House, and while a 
smoker 18 usually a very noisy gathering, dur- 
ing the progress of this piece a pin could not 
have dropped in the hall without creating an 
interruption. Mr. G. Beales, also of the Coun- 
cil, sang a sentimental song very acceptably. 
Messrs, Albert Hudson and William Metcalfe 
gave a negro song and dance, and for the first 
time those present saw a negro lady wearing a 
mustache. Mr. Robert Lockhart recited, Mr. 
J. Simcock sang a comic song, Mr. Payne gave 
a concertina solo, Mr. Frank Wright sang some 
of his funniest songs in character, Mr. Will 
Caswell gave a zilophone solo, Mr. J. Daw- 
son a cornet solo, Mr. A. Meldrum a dul- 
cimer solo, and Messrs. Cowley and Fen- 
ton a trombone and _ cornet selection. 
Mr. Albert Brown, whose. specialty is 
swimming, gave sone exhibitions of flat diving 
—there being no water present. He jumped 
from the floor over six chairs, lit upsn his 
hands and, somersaulting, landed upon his 
feet, quite a performance for a man weighing 
one hundred and eighty-six pounds. He also 
gave some capital negro songs and buck 
dances. The orchestra of the Association sup- 
plied lively music during the evening. 


Viewed from a distance the visit of Mr. C. S. 
Hyman’s eleven to Chicago looks like one of 
the best cricket outings of this or recent sea- 
sons. Mr. Hyman selected his team with dis- 
cretion, and got together eleven gentlemen 
who not only could play the game, but men 
who were socially acceptable to each other 
and who could travel and live in harmony. 
They won everything, although forced to play 
the game forall they were worth. The good 
generalship of Mr. Hyman appears to have con- 
tributed much to the unbroken succession of 
victories during the week. The way he pre- 
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‘* Heavens, George, wnat are you doing?” 


ing during the two weeks of the Industrial 
Exhibition, He has two new plays—new for 
him, at least. One is the famous old piece, 
The Rivals, 


The Toronto Opera House will be the first 
theater to open this season. 





For Ladies to Think About. 


Style is one of the few desirable things that 
money can not buy. A first-class dressmaker 
may dress a woman artistically, but she can 
not give her style. Style does not mean variety 
of apparel ; it does not even mean richness of 
material, It isin the poise of the head and 
shoulders, the habitual way of moving, that 
the indescribable quality of personal style lies 
secreted. If the average woman of to-day 
were asked what good gift she would choose 
asa boon from a fairy god-mother, provided 
she could have but one, there is no 
doubt but that she would, on mature con- 
sideration, select style. Style outlives youth 
and good looks. It gives a woman an 
immense power of holding her own, and carries 
off awkward predicaments. It makes its pos- 
sessor, in the long run, often outshine a com- 
monplace beauty, no matter how plain she 
may be individually. Style frequently renders 
& woman presentable is a shabby gown, and is 
a gift that holds good for rain or shine, in hot 


‘* You told me to stop walking on the floor with my shoes, 











Those Polished Floors. 





What else can I do?” 
(Copyrighted ) 








been at various times, and some are periodi- 


cally, made the subjects of a ‘‘ show,” in which 
their respective claims to superiority in their 
characteristic kinds of merit are pronounced 
upon by competent judges. Size, shape, swift- 
ness, breeding, comeliness, and a host of other 
physical qualities, have all in turn been ex- 
amined, weighed, and measured in these con- 
tests. There is but one form of excellence 
which has hitherto been overlooked by 
the organizers of such compatitions, and this 
omission, it must be confessed, is an important 
one, and is now, if report may be credited, 
about to be arranged for. As the outcome of 
the suggestion of an American professor, there 
is to be an exhibition of males, at periods of 
life ranging from the cradle to the grave ; and, 
though the prizes are to be adjudged chiefly 
from a physical and hygienic point of view, it 
is added that ‘‘ beauty of character will also be 
taken into account.” 

It is, indeed, high time that it should be so, 
and we cannot regard it as anything but a 
reproach to our civilization that the male and 
moral should be the last forms of beauty to be 
exhibited. There is, it is true, the famous 
French Monthyon prize for virtue ; but this, by 

| @ restriction somewhat comic, and which may 
be understood as complimentary to the male 
sex, or the reverse, is confined to feminine com- 
petitors. The projected show is positively the 
first which has been instituted for the encour- 


or cold weather alike—one that, once possessed, | agement of male beauty, physical and moral, 


never deserts its possessor. 
principle of style is to wear an old gown with 
the air of a princess and to wear a new one as 
if you had forgotten its newness. 





In the very early periods of Jewish history, 
women seem to have been as fond of dress and 
decorations as they are in modern times, As 
far back as seven centuries before the Caristian 
era there were very gayly dressed women in 
Jerusalem. The prophet Ezekiel tells of them. 
They had garments of silk adorned with broid- 
ered work ; their bodies were swathed in fine 
linen; they had shoes of badger skin. They 
wore ornaments of gold and silver, rings in 
the ears, bracelets on the wrists, a chain 
around the neck, a jewel over the brow, and a 
crown upon the head. When the daughters 
of Jerusalem were appareled and bejeweled in 
the way described by Ezekiel, their garments 
and ornaments must have been nearly as ex- 
pensive as those of the grand dames who now 
shine in society. The wearing of ‘divers 
colors,” however, does not seem to have been a 
mark of honor. 


This certainly is before all else an age of 
* exhibitions.” 
human impulses, much increased of modern 
times in their power—the love of sight-seeing 
and the instinct of emulation—combine to 
make itso ‘Every man,” says the Psalmist, 
‘* walketh in a vain show ;” and really it would 
seem as if this were becoming true in a sense 
not contemplated by the sweet singer of Israel. 
The civilized man of to-day seems almost to 
pass his life in exhibiting or going to see other 
people exhibit something. ' One haif the 
world are never satisfied unless they are chal- 
lenging one another to some kind of competi- 


Two, indeed, of the strongest | 


mar move and, What is old age? Again, it 
' 


The fundamental | and it is earnestly to be hoped that it may 


prove a success. Its organizers, however, will 
do well to frame a somewhat more precise 
definition of the conditions of the contest, and 
also to reconsider their present intention of 
including in it such various and unconnected 


forms of merit. 
To offer a prize for beauty of character ‘in 


the cradle” may result in converting it intoa 
mere competition of good, that is to say of 
noiseless, babies, while at the other end of the 
scale they may find themselves confronted by 
the two difficult questions: What is beauty of 





may prove a source of great confusion to com- 
bine the moral with ‘‘ the physical and hygienic 
point of view.” Virtue, no doubt, has been 
definea by a certain cynical school of philosophy 
as ‘‘a healthy state of the digestion,” and if 
this theory be adopted the ‘physical and 
hygienic ” favorite will win the beauty of char- 
acter prize in a walk. 





Her Purchase was Wrapped Up. 
Boston Evening R ecord. 

I went into a Columbus avenue drug store 
last night for a moment's chat with my friend, 
the head clerk. The conversation wandered 
into the genus customer and many a funny 
yarn of the wiles and ways of the buyer were 
spun. But none of them touched the thing I 
saw as I stood there. 

A woman came in and asked for a postage- 
stamp, laying two coppers on the counter 
giagerly as she did so. My friend passed out a 
vermilion abomination, and she said : 

‘ Yes, thank you ; but don’t you wrap up the 
goods you sell?” 

“Yes, generally, but not postage stamps as 


tive display, and the other half like nothing | 4 rule.” 


better than assisting at the competition. 


** Well, I wish you would put a paper around 


Cattle, horses, dogs, pigeons, babies, bar- | this stamp. Stamps are horrid to carry in 











vented a draw and scored a neat victory inthe | Sol Smith Russell will open the Grand, play- | maids, beauties, chrysanthemums—all have 
two-day game which closed the week is par- — _— a 
ticularly deserving of praise. We are all, I am oo 

Almost 












sure, gratified by the fine display of batting 
made by Mr, J. M. Laing, who, during the 
week, carried out his bat three times out of 
six for 91, 51 and 46 respectively, and came 
home with the unusual average of 823. An 
average of 28 6 is not large for Mr. F. W. Terry, 
while 18.5 is small for Mr. Goldingham, who 
has been scoring capitally all season. Several 
others did very well, and many Chicago men 
proved themselves sterling players. The game 
has been permanently benefited in the Windy 
City, 
. 

The Chicago Post had an editor among the 
spectators at the matches played in that city 
by Mr. C. 8S. Hyman’s Canadian cricketers and 
one day last week published the following 
editorial : 


CRICKET VS, BASEBALL. 


The visit of the crack Canadian cricketers 
calls attention again to the contrast be: ween 
ce wines game and that of American base- 
ball. 

It is not a little suggestive that the sports- 
men of two countries so ciosely allied in blood, 
common law and representative institutions 
should follow games of such radically different 
types and spirits. Yet the contrasted tastes 
are based on contrasted customs and tempera. 
ments. 

Cricket is a slow, deliberate game, exactly 
suited to John Bull's more ponderous physique 
and more lymphatic temperament. It is a 
leisurely game of reflection. Cases are plenti- 
ful where a match game has taken three days 
to be played out. Nothing is hurried. In this 


Mrs. Mushroom—So that is Venus ? 
Mrs, Talksly— Yes. 


weren'c they? 


respect the English game offers a physical | 








Mrs, Mushroom—Goodness! Bathing suits were almost as decollete then as they are now, 


(Copyrighted ) 





damages if I do,” replied the actress, 


sense! He wouldn't have any sort of a case.” 


actress. 


one’s pocket. They stick so !” 

And the long-suffering young man wrapped 
the postage stamp up in white paper, tied it 
with a red string and handed out the parcel 
to his customer with a smile, 





A Good Point. 


There is one corner of a well known club 
where a circle of gentlemen can usually be 
found discussing politics, history, and some- 
times even theology. A well known Colonel is 
generally one of the party, and either in argu- 
ment, discussion, or anecdote, commands 
attention, The other day the topic of suicide 
was under discussion, and one of the gentle- 
men was citing cases where suicide, in his 
opinion, might be justifiable. ‘* Now, don't 
you think, Colonel,” he said, turning to that 
gentleman, ‘ that man might be justified in 
doing away with himself who probably had 
occupied some position in the world obtained 
by fraud, and had been discovered and un- 
masked?” ‘* Well, no,” replied the Colonel ; 
“he ought to go to some other country, and 
not to the devil, where he is already known.” 
The remark ended the discussion. 





The Lawyer Had Seen Her. 
‘IT want to leave the company,” said the 


‘** Why don’t you?” asked the lawyer. 
‘* Because the manager threatens to sue for 


‘* Damages!" exclaimed the lawyer. ‘ Non- 


For Saturday Night. 
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The Lover Disconsolate. 





HANLAN’S POINT, 8 P.M. 





The lighte are gleaming sadly 
On the distant shore ; 

The musio rushes madly 
The waters o’er. 


The ebb tide sobs and singe 
Ite awfal lore ; 

Tae ebb and flow of things 
Te in ite roar. 


A silver bar Ie falling 
On waters dark, 

Far-cff voices calling, 
A epectre barque. 


A fanoy skiff is sailing 
Through the silver sheen, 

Ite white wings gleaming, paling, 
As shadows come between. 


Gay hearte make gayer laughter, 
My heart is ead. 

Uncertain j>ye hereafter 
Make no man glad. 


That waltz wae ended badly, 
Let’s have no more; 

The time wae murdered sadly, 
What? Fools! Encore! 


This vile olgar fe smoked, 
I atill have four ; 

May he, who sold, be choked, 
My throat ie sore. 


Who plays the band e0 badly 
As ne’er of yore? 

Why sit I here so sadly 
And 80 deplore ? 


V'll tell you why and etraightly, 
The girl that I adore 
Has left the town just lately, 
Thie afternoon at four. 
FRANKLIN GApDapy 


So Sweet is Life. 








For Saturday Night. 


I stood beside the foaming sea, 
The raging billows lashed the shore 
And tose’d the wavelete o’er and o'er, 
In flandieh glee. 


Methought—Ah ! this resembles life ; 
This liquid desert is the world, 
These tiny waves, so rudely hurled 

In endless strifa, 


Are mortals, frail, a motley throng, 
_ Who strive to face the rushing tide 
Of worldly ills, but, side by side, 
Are swept along 


To one inevitable end ; 
A weary band, life’s hill to climb, 
Till they shall reach that land sublime, 
Their way they bend. 


And troubled grew my doubting heart 
As, pondering, I lingered long, 
Lulled by the billowe’ crooning song, 

Loth to depart ; 


When, from the earth’s cold, mystic mound, 
A fleecy cloud of rosy light, 
Crept upward, through the restless night, 
And closed me ‘round. 


A snowy hand wae laid in mine ; 
So gently, that methought the bret z: 
Had kiesed it, with intent to tease — 
A touch divine. 


Two eyes, like pansies bathed in dew, 
Through the da:k silken lashes emiled ; 
I longed once more to be a child, 
So pure and true. 


Softly be whispered, '‘ Come with me, 
Thou eon of toll, and thou shalt rest 
And dwell in safety on my breast 

From sorrow free. 


“ A baven thon shalt surely find 
Within these arms outstretched to thee.” 
My heart beat fast in ecstasy. 
“Ab! thou art kind. 


‘*Take me, sweet friend ; thy very breath 
Wakens emotions in my heart 
Long dead. Pray tell me who thou srt ’” 
He anewered, ‘‘ Death’ 


Ab! then my heart in fear upleapt, 
And tremblingly I answered, ‘‘ Nay, 
I love thee not; leave me, I pray.” 
Death turned and wept. 
Lizzis E.jDvas 


There’s a Path in the Woodland. 


There’s a path in the woodland I wander alone, 
Where the leatherwood bough hides the gray linnet’s 
nest; 
How I love there to linger unseen and unknown, 
Till the glory of eventide fades in the west ! 





Away down by that pathway a clear streamlet flows, 
’Neath the fam’rack and maple that arches it o'er ; 

Where the sun-tinted cedars sweet perfumes disclose, 
And the little etriped chipmunk leaps down to the shore 


Long ago on this pathway, the lone redman went ; 
The mandrake and pitcher-plant grow o’er it now: 

See hie oaken bow broken, his flint arrows spent, i 
And the leaves that have faded encircling his brow. 


I am loth to depart, yet I cannot remain ; 
The even star lingers, the dews are $00 chill ; 
On the dawn of the morrow I'il come back again 
Ere the golden licht gleams o’er yor cot on the bil’. 


—W. A Sherwood in Canadian Magazine 


To An Old Dress Coat. 


Thou art j 1st a trifis seedy, 
I must neede at last aver, 
Though I’ve laid thee by in lavender 
And treated thee with care ; 
And our danolng daye are over— 
So the candid friends give out, 
Who consider thee old-fashioned 
And remark that I am stout. 


Many a year we've spent together— 
Many a kindly, happy year ; 
Frequent gueete and ever welcome 
At the good man’s feast and cheer ; 
And at many a merry midnight, 
To the viol’s flowing sound, 
We have tripped it with the youngest 
Io the square dance and the round. 


I have seen the gallante flaunting 
Io thelr tinseled gala arese ; 
Bat for all thy sombre plainnees, 
T have never priz:d thee less ; 
For my Phyllis dear preferred thee 
To the re* coat and the blue ; 
And what pleased my Phyllis surely 
Could not fail to please me too. 


And ehall I now discard thee ’ 
Must a serving man obey 
Sign and summons in the garment 
I have worn this many a day ’ 
Or shall I give thee over 
To a musty wardrobe’s trust, 
And abandon thee forever 
Asa prey to moth and duet ? 


Away the thought! I'll keep thee— 
Ae I’ve kept thee yet—with care ; 
And a fig fr Lad on 
And whatever dandies wear | 
A coat unchanged and honest, 
I shal: don thee bravelv etiil ; 
And with nimble bumor {908 it 
In cotillion or quadrilie 
—D Fallon in Temple Bar. 
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BY MARJORY 


ZEmilius Begg, known to his affectionate 
friends as Emmy, was a man whom it was im- 
possible to ignore. Having been called to the 
English bar, he impressed the lawyers on this 
side of the Atlantic with his careful, refined 
and dignified manner of conducting a case. 
Whatever the result of the trial, you felt that 
the gifted counsel had won another laurel for 
his grave young brow. In social life he was like 
the oil in salad dressing—all jarring elements 
were reconciled when he was present. His 
manner to the old was as well worth studying 
as everything else about him—the deferential 
courtesy, the bent head, the respectful glance ; 
as Madame Grundy rapturously exclaimed, 
“7 nilius Begg gave one as little anxiety as 
the Prayer Book.” Towards women of all con- 
ditions, from the younger sister of the special 
object of his attentions to the representatives 
of that humble class whose duty it is to be use 
fuland not ornamental, he was as polite and 
insinuating as the first uninvited guest in 
Eden. Middle-aged men admired his wide and 
comprehensive grasp of social and political 
questions; Young men, when speaking of his 
varied talents and pursuits, gave each other 
to understand by significant smiles and ges- 
tures that he knew a thing or two. 

It was in society, however, that Aimilius 
Begg shone like a sun—as it were—by his own 
light. Other people might make mistakes ; he 
alone always struck the proper note. Every 
social function found him prepared, At a great 
event, you felt that he might be treading the 
court of a king. When the gathering was 
informal he was delightful. In trying posi- 
tions, when another man would have looked 
absurd, he but added to the long list of his 
triumphs, Amilius Begg did the right thing, 
ssid the right thing, wore the right thing, on 
every occasion. 

He could entertain with enlivening conver- 
sation whomever he had the fortune to meet. 
The young Methodist minister from Back 
S:ream parted with tears from this sincere 
and appreciative admirer of the venerated 
Wesley. But milius Begg failed not to be 
pertectly ignorant of the things that no one 
should know. To his virtues he added this 
grace above all—that he never pretended to 
knowledge which he did not possess. It 
was not an easy thing to win the approval! ofa 
Bishop; but when A. nilius Begg said, with 
becoming humility, ‘‘I know nothing of an- 
cient Chaldaic literature, sir ; I should be glad 
to learn,” His Lordship exclaimed, ‘* Young 
man, you have already learned the great se- 
cret ; you know what you do not know.” 

Just how old -“milius Begg was no one 
could tell. That he at one time had had a 
charming home was b2yond question. To sev- 
eral married ladies with whom he was a great 
favorite he had spoken of his mother, whom he 
should never see again ; of his happy boyhood, 
spent in a pleasant English county ; of the 
beautiful old places which had been his home, 
sold now on account of family misfortunes. 
When there was singing he sat silent and 
pensive, at which ladies looked at one anotner 
with a momentary lifting of the eyebrows, and 
thought they knew of what he was thinking. 

He sang himself with truth and delicacy. 
Toere was nothing professional or alarming 
about 2 nilius Begg's singing. He spoke of it 
slightingly as: ‘* What you are good enough to 
call my singing; I sing only because I would 
do anything you asked me.” 

It would be hard to say on what occasion he 
showed to most advantage. He was an adept 
at organizing small parties for select enter- 
tainments, and an invitation to one of these 
was higbly esteemed. 

Of all the young ladies in the brilliant circle 
to which 42 nilius belonged, there was but one 

-who looked at him with disfavor. Margaret 
Hamilton averred that it was instinct, but 
without throwing any discredit on _ this 
valuable adjunct of woman, the effect 
might have been produced by other causes. 
In the first place, i milius Begg never had 
offered at her shrine the delicately perfumed 
incense which had encircied, as with a halo, 
many of her compeers. Do not for a moment 
suppose that A. milius could be said to have 
made love to, or flirted with, these various 
divinities; but rather his adoring eyes con- 
veyed his admiration for their transcendent 
beauty, benign sympathy and matchless com- 
; passion, Without exception the chosen 
ow: ¢ divinity had smiled on the adroit worshipper. 

This may have had its effect on Margaret 
Hamilton, and since she frequently returned 
thanks for her deliverance, it is only too 
probable that it had. 

At the time of which we are speaking, 
Florence Ames, Margaret's own familiar 
friend, occupied a shrine of the most elaborate 
construction. Now, Edward or ‘‘ Neddy” 
Hamilton had played with Florence when she 
was a baby, and had ever since cher- 
ished the ambition to make her his 
own, Neddy was asad _ contrast to 
‘milius, Painfully young, he never neg- 

‘ lected an opportunity of making himself 
brilliantly conspicuous by some absurd 
blunder. He was fair, and his innocent 
countenance was continually suffused by 
crimson blushes. His dress suits displayed a 
variety of wrinkles never before seen at any 
One time in society. If it were possible at the 
critical moment during supper when he was 
serving Florence, some accident would obtrude 
itself and bring in its train a dismal series of 
consequences. Frankness and honesty are 
Tare social virtues, but when they serve 
Only to illuminate one's stupidity their 
value appears nominal to the possescor. 
Margaret watched over him with the assiduity 
of a fairy godmother, but realized keenly that 
too much sisterly interference only makes 
matters worse. When it was possible, she 
extricated him by her ready wit ; but too often 
she could only rage in silence at fate. She took 
what consolation she could from the fact that 
Neddy possessed the admiration and esteem of 
his professors, while noone was more popular 
among the students. 

Before long it became evident to Margaret's 
distressed mind, from an occurrence slight in 
itself but sufficiently significant, that there 
was a difference in the attentions paid to 
Florence by Aimiliue from those with which 
he had formerly propltiated his goddesses. 
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The Total Extinction of AEmilius Begg. 










































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








MACMORCHY, 


The civic authorities were celebrating some 
municipal anniversary. Amongst other attrac- 
tions was an imposing torchlight procession 
in which the students signified their intention 
to participate. 

Summerby Layton had secured seats for 
Margaret Hamilton and himself in the balcony 
of the Boating Club, of which he was a mem- 
ber. By fraudulent representations regarding 
the hour, in which Neddy had cheerfully con- 
curred, he had secured Margaret's attention a 
full hour before it was necessary. The lights 
in the club rooms were lowered, Summerby 
Layton had placed their seats close bs- 
hind the boxes of mignonette and vivid 
geraniums for which the club is justly 
celebrated, and the street sounds were dashed 
up to them from the pavement below, through 
a screen of flowers. After the first moment of 
discovery, Margaret said no more of the trick 
that had b2en'played her. She was one of those 
rare people who do not try to conceal when 
they are happy. The half-dark, the two in the 
balcony, the shifting crowd below, had a ples- 
sant reminiscence of the opera. Summerby 
understood Margaret too well to talk much, 
but the few words he did say were not un- 
suited to the occasion. He found, to his an- 
noyance, that others were coming early to view 
the summer night pageant. The rooms inside 
were presently full of people, all of their own 
set, to whom it was necessary to speak, Chairs 
were lifted through the windows, and with 
fluttering and laughter the balcony became 
crowded with spectators. Shortly before the 
procession began to pass, Florence Ames, 
accompanied by 42 nilius, arrived at the club. 
Everyone was either in the balcony or crowd- 
ing about the windows, so that there was 
nothing to distract attention from the couple 
crossing the empty rooms, 

/Emilius had assumed a joyous and care-free 
expression, suited to the occasion. There was 
even something of buffoonery in his manner. 
Every line of his short, slight, yet dignified 
person was etched against the dim back- 
ground of the stairway. In each hand he 
carried a plaything which was the rage 
of the hour, consisting of a tiny barrel 
swung on astick. The barre], when revolving, 
gave a sound strangely like a gurgle of hoarse 
laughter. As A! milius advanced he twirled 
the plaything deftly, and Florence's beautiful 
face was sparkling with laughter. They had 
evidently come from dinner, for 7 milius wore 
his dress-suit, and Florence had a wrap thrown 
loosely over her shoulders, 

‘*Emmy in a new role,” said Margaret. ‘I 
believe he would be a success as an organ- 
grinder.” 

There was a note of scorn in her voice, and 
Summerby, who was acquainted with her an- 
tipathy, thought it wiser to content himself 
with a brief affirmative, although he did not 
agree with her peculiar views. They greeted 
each other gaily, and, as there was no room for 
another chair, Summerby gave Florence his. 

‘* We have been at Ashley’s,” she whispered 
to Margaret. ‘I had a lovely time.” 

** Did none of them come with you?” 

**No one else wanted to come; so Mr. Begg 
proposed that we should come together. He’s 
too funny, Margaret!” 

© nilius was well aware of Margaret’s singu- 
lar prejudice, and in consequence treated her 
with a scrupulous politeness which served 
only to excite her ire. No young woman en- 
joys grave punctilio from a man who is an 
ardent admirer of ,others of her sex. It is pos- 
sible that 4imilius understood this and had his 
revenge, for he had an extraordinary know- 
ledge of human nature. 

Meantime the gaudy procession was passing, 
and Summerby Layton justified his former 
deception by his present exile, gazing wist- 
fully at the little curls that nestled against 
Margaret's neck. It is impossible to account 
for the effect surroundings have on the attract- 
iveness of curls. Suminerby had before seen 
curls which had no effect whatever on his emo- 
tions, but this could not be said of these dark, 
precious tendrils that clung to Margaret’s 
warm, white neck. 

There was some shouting in the crowd be- 
low. A drag, crowded with grotesque figures 
and drawn by four horses, passed beneath the 
balcony. It was evident that this was not a 
welcome addition to the entertainment of the 


Bell—Girls, I think our bathing suits are too short. 








City Fathers, and indeed the driver seemed | waded in after it. 
bent on inconveniencing as much as possible 
the rest of the procession. His hat had been 
knocked off, but Margaret did not need to see 
the tumbled, boyish hair in order to recognize 
her brother. 

** That's Neddy, isn’t it?” Florence nodded 
and smiled as he looked up, and the students 
broke into their college yell. 

“Foolish boys,” she said, blushing, but at 
the same time well pleased. 

“* Homage from your youthful admirers, Miss 
Ames! If they were older it might be more 
dangerous ; as it is, we can only envy them 
their freedom of expression.” 

Ainilius Begg had an agreeable voice and 
spoke with an English accent that was above 
suspicion. An unpleasant ring in this charm. 
ing organ made Margaret glance up at him 
quickly, Ai milius was looking at her brother 
with an expression which Margaret felt made 
her extreme anger righteous. The more so 
that Aimilius proceeded to communicate to 
Florence, in a carefully modulated murmur, 
that he never could help liking Neddy Hamil- 
ton ; he was such a simple, boyish fellow. At 
present he was a little exuberant, but that 
would wear off as he grew older. 

This was the moment when Margaret dis- 
covered that A‘ milius had serious intentions 
regarding Florence, In which conclusion she 
immediately strengthened herself by reflecting 
that Florence was the only daughter of an ex- 
tremely wealthy man. Margaret believed that 
money was the strongest incantive to marri- 
age in all men’s eyes. From the sweeping 
dictum she excluded Neddy, who enjoyed 
wearing shabby clothes, and Summerby, who 
had himself assured her that he cared nothing 
for money. Margaret's heart swelled with 
the passionate protective love of a woman 
for her own people, and she desired earnestly 
to do battle with A milius Begg. To contend 
with anyone for Neddy’s sake would be a 
pleasure, but war with Aimilius Begg was 
more natural than peace, to Margaret. 

It proved a discouraging business, however. 
Not only was Amilius Begg’s uncomfortable 
habit of doing the right thing at the right time 
in the way, but Neddy, convinced that his hopes 
were in serious danger, became fatally omni- 
present in the wrong place. Margaret, who 
was sincerely attached to Florence, tried hard 
to do her justice. She recognized that it was 
extremely likely her own clear head would 
have been turned by the skilful attentions of a 
man of as much consequence as i nilius Begg, 
She reflected that it must be hard for anyone 
not Neddy’s <sister to view with equanimity 
the extraordinary manner in which ordinary 
events related themselves to him. She knew 
that Florence was sensitive, proud and ambi- 
tious, and she was able to forgive her when 
Emilius Begg was not present. She bagan by 
instinctively disliking Aimilius Begg, she 
soon balieved him capable of any villainy, and 
Summerby Layton, who acted as safety valve, 
had a hard time of It. 

‘‘Emmy,” she would say with bitter scorn, 
screwing her mouth in the most adorable man- 
ner, *‘ feels sorry for me, because I must suffer 
so when my brother is witb me.” 

**Oh, I am sure he never said that, Margaret ; 
he’s not a fool, you know,” Summerby would 
reply, honestly regretting that Margaret should 
bother herself, but believing, nevertheless, that 
the dear girl was very unfair to -!milius. 

How Margaret refrained from discussing the 
subject with Florence is beyond comprehen- 
sion, but it is certain that she did, and it is a 
testimony to her strength of mind, of which 
her grandchildren may well be proud = 
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having hastily dried it on his trousers, 


ankles. 
could with his handkerchief and went around 


j turned up. 


I'd have given one of these youngsters a 
quarter and sent him in after it.” 


me for looking such a guy.” 


that he had thought of the small boy. 
Strange to say, this exhibition of boyish 


day than might have been expected. 

It had been agreed that they should all meet 
cn the veranda overlooking the river, at sun- 
set, of which there was a particularly fine view 
from the hotel. 


It was a cloudless summer evening, and the 


at the bay rang across the still water. The 
trees on the farther bank were painted in the 
river, and already the red of the sunset was 
veginning to quiver there. Almilius Begg haa 
been singing and Florence had hardly recovered 
from the tremor which seizes a young woman 
when a man sings a love song and she knows 
he is singing to her. Margaret, with Sum- 
merby on the outside of the circle, was watch- 
ing a buggy coming rapidly down the road 
from the city. Aimilius and Florence were in 
the center and Neddy sat on the edge of the 


veranda near them. Hiscap lay on the grass 
at his feet and his hands were clasped over his 


ss nssnsennntern 


knees. He had been gathering water-lilies 
with Edith Myers and she had wound one of 
the long green stems about his waist. 

‘* Sing us one of your college songs, Neddy,” 
someone said. 

“I’m sure we'd rather hear Emmy sing 
again,” he said cheerfully. But the current of 
general opinion set in the opposite direction ; 
so he began, saying that the rest must help 
him, 

Meantime the buggy had drawn up to the 
main entrance of the hotel, and a man and agirl 
gotout. Margaret watched them idly through 
one of the long windows, as they talked to the 
proprietor. They seemed interested in the 
group on the veranda. 

The next thing that Summerby Layton knew, 
Margaret was saying to someone in a low 
voice, *‘ Did you want Mr. Begg? Yes, that is 
Mr. Begg in the middle, with a crimson sash.” 
Summerby was quite startled by the look in 
Margaret’s her voice sounded 
dramatic. 

He looked curiously at the people to whom 
she was speaking—a man and a girl, who both 
looked somewhat excited ; the girl, as if she 
were proud of herself; the man, decidedly 
sheepish. She had on a white dress, fluttering 
with pink ribbons, and a great bunch of flowers 
was pinned at her waist. Her pretty feet were 
conspicuous in pink-bowed slippers and open- 
work stockings. The man wore a new suit of 
clothes, with some of the same flowers in his 
coat, 

“If you want to speak to Mr. Begg you had 
better go through the reception-room and out 
by the window near him,” 

They followed her directions, and disappeared 
into the room just as .E nilius asked Neddy to 
repeat the chorus. 

‘* What does it mean, Margaret ? 
they?” 

‘**Now you be quiet, Summerby,” she ex- 
claimed, clasping both her hands around his 
arm. 

Margaret did not often touch him, and the 
clinging fingers about his wrist made Sum- 
merby realize that anything else was a very 
unimportant affair. 

The girl in the white dress and pink ribbons 
came out on the veranda behind -EF nilius, 
followed by the man. 

*Oh, Pa,” she cried, and threw her arms 
around -Emilius Bege’s neck. 

He started but very little, and did not even 
try to put her away. 

“It’s Bella, Pa,” she explained ; ‘‘don’t you 


eyes ; 


their day and generation comes, 


It was near the end of July, and Margaret 
was losing zest in the struggle, although she 
was still good for an indefinite period, when 
/Emilius Begg gave a driving party which was 
not so announced, but was understood by all, 
to be in honor of Florence Ames; and her 
wishes and preferences were consulted in the 
most delicate manner. In fact, everything 
was arranged to please and flatter the young 
lady, and the result could not but be gratifying 
to Amilius Begg. Florence had never before 
been so gracious; Neddy had never before so 
ably seconded his efforts. 

Soon after their arrival at the hotel a small 
dirty child belonging to one of the waiters had 
dropped her wooden doll into the river, which 
at that point was extremely muddy. She set | 
up what Neddy characterized as a beastly 
howl, and he, with the impulsiveness of youth, 
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Nell— Yes, ‘‘they corne high but we must have ‘em.” ; 
(Copyrighted. ) 


The wooden doll floated, so 
that the rescue was not a difficult matter, and 
Neddy returned it to the weeping owner, after 


But alas! the pink cheeks, crimson mouth 
and blue eyes had come off on Neddy’s white 
garments, while the river mud was over his 
He cheerfully scrubbed oft what he 
for the rest of the day with his trousers 


‘*It was awfully good of you, old man, but 





‘Never thought of it, Emmy, but I'm not 
comfortable till I get some of the newness 
rubbed off. Hope the rest of you will excuse 


He looked at Florence, who smiled vaguely, 
but said nothing, and Neddy wished sincerely 


thoughtlessness seemed to raise Margaret’s 
spirits, and Summerby passed a more agreeable 


cries of some men who were launching a boat 


| out iv th’ boat. 


| nothin’,’ says Hinnissy. 
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know me? 
Miller.” 

“Bella, ah, yes,” he said, but not as if he 
meant anything, and turned all at once very 
white, 

“Yes, pa, weran away from Grandma Begg 
yesterday, and got married. She said as how 
Ishouldn’t, and I said I would too, and after 
we were married Bob said he guessed we'd 
better come and see you. This is Bob, pa.” 

She put both her hands around her husband's 
arm and looked from one to the other, her face 
pink with happiness, 

‘Emilius said ‘‘ Bella, ab, yes,” again, and 
stood quietly where he was. It was evident 
that he had not the least idea of what to do. 

“Would you not like, sir, to see your 
daughter and her husband inside?” 

Neddy drew Ai milius Begg’s arm through 
his and went with him into the hotel reception- 
room, asking the man‘and his wife to follow 
them, 

For the first time in his life, 4. milius Begg 
looked as old as he really was, 

In a minute or two Neddy came back and 
said to the rest through the window : 

“There isn’t anything we can do. I suppose 
the best thing would be to go home. I’m 
going to stay with Emmy, Summerby ; you'll 
see after Florence and Margaret, won't you?” 
Then he disappeared inside the room again. 

The light of the sunset was still in the sky 
when Summerby with Margaret and Florence 
drove back to the city, 

‘*He always said his mother was dead, the 
villain ;"’ Florence was very angry. 

But Margaret with the magnanimity of a 
victor replied, ‘‘Oh, poor old thing; feel sorry 
for him, Florence,” 


And this is my husband, Bob 








What Dooley Says. 


Chicago Poet. 


‘‘Jawn,” said Mr, Dooley, with suppressed 
indignation, ‘“‘if iver ye catch me speakin’ a 
wurrud to that man Hinnissy save an’ alone 
in th’ wa-ay iv tellin’ him what I think iv th’ 
likes iv him ye can refuse to speak to me on 
th’ sthreet, an’ whin ye refuse to speak to 
me on th’ sthreet I’ll go an’ jump into th’ 
pond back iv th’dump an’ dhrownd mesilf, I 
will that. 

“ Arrah, don’t get excited. I'll teli ye about 
Hinnissy. He come up here las’ Choosdah 
night and says he: ‘I'm goin’ fishin’,’ he 
says. ‘Th’ mills has closed down an’ I’m 
takin’ me va-cation,’ he says, ‘ without pay,’ 
he says. ‘ Will ye come with me?’ he says. 
‘What the divvle d’'ye want to go for this 
time iv th’ week?’ I says. * Ye can’: eat fish 
till Fridah,’ I says. ‘Be a spoort,’ says he. 
‘Come on,’ he says. So I hired Dinnihy’s kid 
to mind th’ store, business bein’ poor, and 
Hinnissy an’ I wint off early in the mornin’ 
up to Wistconsin, where there's a lake that 
Hinnissy said was full iv bass an’ pickles an’ 
throut an’ soord fishes an’ eyesthers an’ all 
kinds iv game. 

‘*“Him an’ me, Hinnissy th’ fool an’ me, 
bought a pole an’ some minnies, f'r th’ fish 
does be cannybals in thim parts, an’ out we 
wint undher a sun so near to us that ye cud 
almost catch it in ye’er hat. Sare a fish had 
I iver caught but a can iv salmon, but Hin- 
nissy, th’ crazy wan, he said we’d be all right, 
so I set in th’ ind iv th’ boat an’ dhropped th’ 
minny overboord an’ waited. Jawn, look at th’ 
back iv me neck. Broiled, be hivins, broiled ! 
I cukked there like a doughnut f’r five hours. 
‘ Have ye a bite?’ says I to Hinnissy. ‘ Not yet,’ 
says he, ‘but patience,’ he says, ‘an’ pass th 
bottle.’ Th’ blisters begun comin’ out on me 
poor neck like bubbles in a pot iv stirabout. 
‘ Have yea bite?” says I. ‘ None but fr'm the fly 
on th’ ind iv me nose,’ hesays. ‘Hit it, Martin, if 
yelove me. MHol’on,’ he says. ‘ Here’ wan, 
he says. ‘Oh, ’tis a whale. Come here,’ he 
says, ‘come up, me beauty, he says. ‘Come 
up, feerocious shark,’ he says. ‘ Now, d’ye 
stand by, Martin,’ he says, ‘an’ hill him with 
th’ oar,’ he says. ‘I think be th’ weight an’ 
fight iv him ‘tis th’ sea sarpint I have here.’ 
‘Thin, says I, ‘f'r hivin’s sake lave him be or 
tow him ashore, saysI. ‘I had a cousin wanst 
that had his feet bit off be a fish.’ But Hin- 
nissy wint on pullin’ an’ swearin’, an’ what 
d’ye think he fetched? A hoopskirt, by gar. 
’T was bad enough f’r me to hook a box iv bz2er 
an’ a mud turtle, but a hoopskirt—dear, oh 
dear, he was that mad. 

*** What ar-re ye goin todo with it?’ says I. 
‘Ye can’t wear it,’ I says, ‘an’ ye can’t ate it,’ 
I says, ‘an’ yecan’t putit in th’ poor box,’ I 
says. He didn’t bat his eye f'r an hour, 

** Be this time I'd larned how to handle th’ 
pole, an’I hooked a monsthrous fish, Jawn. 
Ye know I wouldn't lie about it, avick, an’ ‘tis 
th’ truth I tell ye whin I say it was as long as 
fr'm here to th’ ice chist an’ a good two feet 
acrost. It wasa whale, niver fear, an’ a most 
feerocious wan, and wanst it near hauled me 
But saysI to mesilf, ‘I'll do 
it if I die, an’ I pulled away like a bridge horse. 
*Come up,’ I says. ‘Come up,’ says I to th big 
fish, ‘or be hivins I'll jumpinan’ throttle ye 
with me own hands,’ Well, now, Jawn, a fish 
is no wan’'s fool—lasteways ivry fish is not a 
sucker—an this big lad knew dam well whin 
he met his masther, an’ all iv asuddent, as I 
give a sthrong pull, he thrun upth’ fight an’ 


come. 


‘*They was a scream fr'm Hinnissy. ‘Let 


go, he says. ‘Come on,’ says I, speakin’ to th’ 
fish, ‘come on,’ says I, ‘ye’re mine.’ * Let go, 
f’r hivin’s sake!’ says Hinnissy. ‘Let go 


nothin’, says I, blind with th’ fight in me, 
*’Tis my fish, an’I'll take him if I have to swim 
ashore with him, Come on,’ I says. ‘Fish 
‘Ye have hooked me 
ear, he says, ‘an’ ye’er stretchin’ it like an ol’ 
hose,’ he says. ‘ Let go, or I'll shoot.’ 

‘Well, Jawn, I looked, an’ what d'ye sup- 
pose that ol’ bosthoon had done? He'd gone 
an’ hung his ear on me hook. Where was the 
fish? Th’ Lord on’y knows, Wherever it was 
ye can bet it was dead. No fish'd iver go 
through that fight an’ not turn up a corpse. 
Hinnissy said I’d hooked a soapbox an’ thried 
to murdher him f'r disappointment, He’s been 
up an’ down th’ road blackeain’ me char-acter 
an’ tellin’ me frinds I have insurance on his 
life, like th’ ma-an Holmes, an’ that he'd as 
lave cuk his meals ina dynnamite facthry as go 
aunywhere with me. I'll have th’ law on him, 
But I'll tell ye about this fish——" 

* How long was it?" asked Mr. McKenna. 

“TI said to ye it was full as long as that 
stovepipe an’ as broad acrost as an eighth iv 
beer. ut what's th' use iv talkin’ about it? 
I was tellin’ Morgan Clancy, an’ he says undher 
th’ game laws I had aright to Hinnissy’s ear. 
Th’ ga-ame warden lives in ye’er wa-ard an’ I 
wisht ye’d ask him, I dinnawif it’s th’ sea- 
son f'r ears.” 














































STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


—_——— 


MEDITERRANEA 


Travel to Southern France, Italy, Egypt, the Nile or 
Palestine during 1295.96 wiil be unprecedented. Travelers 
should arrange their tours early in order to secure choice 
of berths and rooms. Sailioge liste «f all Mnes, plans of 
steamers, illustrated books, rates, etc., may be obtained 
and berths reserved at any time. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Chief Agent Mediterranean Lines 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 88. CO. 
New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Parise) and 
aa 27 Aug , 9 a.m. 
Saale, 31 Aug., 8 2.m, 





Lahn, 13 Aug , 9am. 
Fulda, 17 Aug, 9 a.m. 
Spree, 20 Aug., 6a m. Aller, 3 Sept., 9 a.m. 
Bme, 24 Aug.. 9 a.m. Trave, 7 Sept., 9 a.m. 

Land at Southampton dock. No transfer. Direct con- 
nection to Havre and Parie. 8 hours to Berlin. Palatial 
equipment. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
72 Wonge Street, Toronte 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Parle) 








Berlin.........Aug. 14, noon | New York. .Sept. 11, lla m. 
New York.. Aug. 21, 11 a.m. | Parie....... Sept 18, 1l a.m. 
Paris....... Aug. 28, 11am | St Louis... on 25, llam. 
S:. Louis ....Sept. 4, 11a m. | New York.... Oct. 2, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Berlin......... Aug 14, noon | Friesland..... Sept 11, noon 
Westernland...Aug. 21, noon | Southwark...Sept. 18, noon 
Noordland.....Augr. 28, noon | Westernland..Sept. 25, noon 
Kensington. ... .Sept. 4, noon | Noordland..... Oot 2, noon 
International Navigation Company 
fer 14, North River. Offi :e, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wonge Street, Toronte 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 
FRBARNCH LINE 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express Steamer 








A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, ent, 
New York. 34 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 








Short Stories Retold. 


Being a Protestant of Protestants, Rev. Dr. 





Savage was not greatly awed by the historic 


exhibition of Virgin bones at Cologne, concern- 
ing which he makes the rather unclerical ob- 
servation: ‘I can see all the virgins’ bones I 
wish to see at full-dress parties; and my rev- 
erence is stirred in the one case about as much 
as in the other.” 


There was once a prominent man in Chicago 


who had a very exalted opinion of his own 


city. He died, and when he reached his eter- 


nal home he looked about him with much sur- 
prise and said to the attendant who had opened 
the gate for him, “ Really, this does great 
credit to Chicago. I expected some change in 
heaven.” The attendant eyed the Chicagoan 
a second, and then observed, ‘This isn’t 


heaven.’ 


The Ottawa Citizen, commenting upon the 
fact that Shortis, the Valleyfield murderer, is 
being defended on the plea of insanity, relates 
an anecdote of Lord Holt, before whom the 
plea of insanity was first advanced in England. 
It was in the days when sheep stealing was a 
capital offence and prisoner's counsel set up 
the plea that the man had a mania for lifting 
sheep. ‘And the law,” replied Lord Holt, 
‘* has a mania for hanging such men.” 


Sir John Hopkins, admiral of the British 
fleet which came here on the cccasion of the 
Columbian celebration of 1895, appeared on 
deck in a fine new uniform and said to Julian 
Ralph, who was his guest on the Blake at the 
time, ‘‘ Will you look at me? I beg you to do 
me the favor to look at me.” ‘Sir John,” said 
Ralph, ‘‘I should think you would feel proud.” 
‘*Pr-roud, me boy!” said Sir John; ‘I'm as 
pr-roud asa puppy dog with a gladiolus in his 
mouth,” 


A neighbor, whose place adjoined Bronson 
Alcott’s, had a vegetable garden in which he 
took a great interest. Mr. Alcott had one also, 
and both men were especially interested in 
their potato patches. One morning, meeting 
by the fence, the reighbor said: ‘* How is it, 
Mr. Alcott, you are never troubled with bugs, 
while my vines are crowded with them?” 
‘‘ My friend,” replied Mr. Alcott, ‘‘Irise very 
early in the morning, gather all the bugs from 
my vines, and throw them into your yard.” 


An English clergyman, who was suddenly 
called on to preach to a congregation of college 
students, was unable to speak without notes, 
and had only one written sermon with him, 
which was on the duties of the married state. 
The topic was hardly one that he would have 
chosen for the cccasior, but he hoped that it 
would pass muster as being appropriate by 
anticipation. But unfortunately he did not 
read the sermon over and so, before he knew it, 
he had uttered this appeal: ‘‘ And now, a 
word to you who are mothers.” 


* 

When, after the second battle of Bull Run, 
General Sickles assumed command of a division 
of the Army of the Potomac. he gave an 
elaborate farewell dimner to the officers of his 
old Excelsior Brigade. ‘‘ Now, boys, we will 
have a family gathering.” he said to them as 
they assembled in his quarters. Pointing to 
the table, he continued: ‘Treat it as you 
would the enemy.” As the feast ended, an 
Irish officer, Captain Byrnes, was discovered 
by Sickles in the act of stowing away three 
bottles of champagne in his saddle-bags. 
“ What are you doing, sir?” gasped the 
astonished general. ‘‘ Obeying orders, sir,” 
replied the captain in a firm voice; ‘* you told 
us to treat that dinner as we would the enemy, 
and you know, genera', what we can’t kill, we 
capture.” 


Judge Caton, who died last week in Chicago, 
used to tell a good story illustrating early 
judicial methods in Illinois. When John York 
Sawyer was circuit judge it was said that in 
the administration of criminal justice he did 
not always adhere to ths conventional rules of 
practice. Once General Turney was defending 
a man for horse stealing. At that time the 
punishment for the crime was at the whipping- 
post. Just before noon the jury brought ina 
verdict of guilty, when the general moved for 
a new trial. Then it was that the dinner-bell 
was heard at the little tavern where they all 
stopped, when the judge remarked : *‘ General 
Turney, I hear the dinner-bell ringing now ; 
we will adjourn court till after dinner, when I 
will hear you on this motion.” When the 
sheriff had adjourned court the judge motioned 
him up, while he still sat on the bench, and 
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whispered : ‘‘ While I am gone to dinner you 
take this rascal out and give him thirty lashes, 
and see that they are well laid on; I am bound 
to break up horse-stealing in this circuit.” 
When the court opened after dinner the judge 
told General Turney he could go on with his 
motion for a new trial, and he did so. Mean- 
while the sheriff had obeyed ordeis, and, after 
the whipping, had delivered the culprit over to 
his friends, who washed off his lacerated back 
and then put on his clothes, gfter which he 
went limping down the street. As he passed 
the courthouse door he heard his counsel's 
voice and, upon listening, discovered that he 
was earnestly pleading for a new trial in the 
case, whereupon he rushed into the courthouse 
and cried out, ‘‘ For God’s sake, General Tur- 
ney, don’t get a new trial ; if they try me again 
they will convict me again, and then they will 
whip me to death.” The genera), of course, was 
dumbfounded and appealed tothe court toknow 
what this all meant. The judge quietly re- 
marked that that was all right; that in order 
to make sure that no horse-thief should escape 
punishment in his circuit he had ordered the 
sheriff to whip the rascal while they were gone 
to dinner, and he supposed he had done so, 


is 





cl 
Between You and Me. 


LIKE to watch the people going away 
for their annual fortnight’s holiday. 
Somewhat sarcastic is the tone in 
which I wish thema good time. For 
the fortnight holiday of the average 
business man or mechanic is hampered 
by so many things thaf it rarely lives 
up to its mame. It generally ccsts 
money, and coming along at tax-paying time 
with some folks, money is tight and good 
temper scarce. Then, the holiday ground 
doesn’t always suit man and wife equally well. 
Sometimes the head of the family ‘(be said 
head male or female it matters not), affects 
hotel life, and is flush of cash, and two wild 
weeks of brow-beating waiters, punishing 
children, and pouting generally are the fore- 
gone conclusion. Sometimes the dear child- 
ren are the first great cause of a season of farm 
life, and their elders are mosquitc-bitten, 
chased by gentlemen cows, gobbled at by tur- 
keys and derisively greeted by geese as “‘sis- 
sis-sis-ters,” and one of the boys loses a finger 
in the corn-sheller, and a small girl gathers 
poison ivy for decorative purposes and the doc- 
tor’s bill rivals the board bill after all. 
* 


There are people so forgetful of their urban 
dignity as to be seen jubilantly leaving the 
city in an utterly out-of-date and indefensible 
suit of year before last’s clothing, and with 
which is an air of that reckless bonhommie 
foreign to the clan and family of Vere de Vere, 
They pack all their family wardrobe into an 
old trunk, and pile hammccke, fishing baskets 
and old tents on the worst-lookiog express van 
to be hired. Then they go away out into Gcd’s 
country, where they have prospected some 
small, quiet corner, rich in shade and sweetly 
vocal with bird whispers ard the mysterious 
conversation of a shallow riverle*, born under 
the ledge of a gray rock; and they have their 
reward, coming back at the end of their two 
months’ love-making with nature, many moons 
the sweeter, purer and batter men and women, 


Sometimes the mother of the about to- 
holiday family will say tentatively: ‘‘ Weare 
going to stay this year with John’s mother, or 
sister.” Poor woman! You know what a 
holiday she will have, with her brood either 
chivied or spoiled until they are more like 
young imps than well taught Sunday school 
children. Sometimes she will look at you 
with a sudden lightening of the eyes and 
widening of the lips and say contentedly, ‘‘ We 
are all going home this summer.’ You know 
at once what that means; the welcome of 
those whom she loved before this little 
clamorous crowd hung on her skirts, who will 
bring her back into her child-world with their 
reminiscences of her tastes and pranks and 
fancies. The mother with whom she has so 
much to talk over, the father to whom she has 
so much to tell, the sisters who criticize and 
the brothers who chaff, and all who under- 
stand. And there will be for her busy hands 
enforced rest, and for her brain a child-like 
reliance and repose, and by and by sundry and 
manifold boxes and baskets and bags to pack 
up home goodies and comforts, and visits from 
old chums, and rapturous gossips over my baby 
and your baby, and hand-shakes from old 
beaux, who look with mild amazement on her 
little toddling tribe, and who sgelieve their 
minds by taking John away and treating him 
well. That's a good holiday, and one whose 
sweetness permeates her life for months, 


, 


I saw the sweetest little face on the ferry 
wharf one night lately. We were waiting for 
the eight o’clock boat, and a small bundle of 
grime and rags toddled upto Mr, Gay with a 
few tumbled looking Saturday papers tucked 
somewhere under a tiny paw. ‘ Buy er-pep- 
per, Mister, fer two cents?” said a musical 
little treble. ‘‘Can’t read,” averred Mr. Gay 
decidedly. Then the little angelic face was 
turned up gravely, without a glint of doubt in 
the deep, earnest, brown eyer. ‘* But yer kin 
look at ther pitshers. They’se real pretty,” 
said the baby gently, and I wanted to hug him, 
dirt and all. 


pi 


In England cyclists have the law on their 
side sometimes, A gentleman was riding past 
an old beldame, whose skirts he narrowly 
shaved, and considerably startled the old girl 
hy his close proximity. She relieved her ruffied 
feelings verbally and gave the cyclist some 
specimens of English sacred to Billingsgate, 
The cyclist had her hauled up, and the judge 
gave her ten days in jail. Itisa wiser way 
they have out here ; instead of swearing at the 
one sinner who offends and getting locked up, 
they write abusive letters to the dailies about 
the ninety and nine just persons, and noone 
does anything but laugh at them. 


A 


‘*T like to go to church, ard say my prayers 
and sing, and I don’t act meanly about the col- 
lection,” said the traveler as he trimmed his 
cigar, ‘‘ but I can’t stand?the preachers.” He lit 
up and continued, ‘‘Last Sunday I went. 
with my wife, and alittle man gave us a half- 
hour’s talk on the different degrees of angele— 
at least I mean on the standing they hold in 
heaven. Now, who cares! They can all be 
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the traveler exactly voiced public sentiment. 
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ing. 


baseball umpire, 


frocks plain organdie and batiste are the first 
choice and silk crepon second. Next there is 


head for all Icare. Then, a week ago, another | dresses also, as it is now introduced in various 
fellow preached about what was poured out of | ways, in linings throughout of taffeta or of 
the seventh vial. I put it to you, is that any | lawn, and in ribbons and laces. 

use tome? If those preachers would study less 
and observe more, and talk less and think 


Some of the prettiest summer ball-gowns are 
of plain white organdie over glossy taffeta, 
with trimmings of yellow Valenciennes lace, 
They have a belted waist, gathered full at belt 
It is hard to preach to the people, because it | and top ona fitted lining of taffeta, and fast- 
hard to be wise and unselfish and sympa- | ened in the back. The neck is cut square and 


ore, I could agree to put up with them,” and 


thetic and judicious, and ingratiating and self- | quite low, showing across the front and back a 
respecting and sincere, and a few more things | narrow and very simple trimming of yellow 
besides. I have always felt the deepest sym- | Valenciennes insertion, with a little edging 
pathy with that curt preacher who was unable | to match erect above it, The shoulders are 
to compose a begging sermon—that lewest strapped across with white satin ribbon, 
effort of pulpit oratory—and who, after read- | slightly folded, an aigrette bow holding a mini- 
ing the way-worn verse, ‘‘He that giveth to | ature button in each corner. The bust is 
the poor lendeth to the Lord,” remarked, | draped with a frill of open embroidery, which 


If you like the security, down with your | fallsin two points, one just in front of each 


dust.” It was businesslike, concise and con- | sleeve, and the back is similarly trimmed. EI- 
vincing, and I shouldn’t wonder if he got a/| bow sleeves of huge size are formed of length- 


fine collection. 


wise puffs of organdie, shirred on a fitted 
taffeta lining. The organdie skirt of great 
The Difference, width has a ten-inch hem with beading above 
Town Topics. it, and hangs from the same belt as that be- 
The two fair maidens had fallen to quarrel- | neath it of white tafteta, though the latter is 
; gored and has a stiff lining. 
‘“*You wear a shocking bathing suit!” de- . * 
ared the first. White organdie gowns for afternoon wear 
‘* You p'ay poker!” exclaimed the other. are made over colored taffeta, those over 
The first maiden drew herself up haughtily. | mauve with bright rosy tinges being especially 
‘*There’s a good deal of difference between | admired. Applique lace and chine ribbons 


Lapy Gay. 





the two,” she responded icily. ‘‘In poker you | striped and flowered are favorite trimmings 
only show your hand!” 


for such a gown. The lace is piaced quite 
plain over the mauve silk waist lining, and 
also forms a draped stock-collar. Two pieces 
of organdie then appear to trim the lace waist, 
dropping down each side of the front and hang- 
ing in blouse fashion over the belt. The chine 
ribbon forms turned-over Paquin points on the 
lace stock, and falls thence on the strips of or- 
gandie in blouse shape. A belt of the gay- 
flowered ribbon extends ina point up the middle 





Used to It. 
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aw aS % ° Fi | of the back, but is kept straight around the 
fe s iy Me | waist. Gigot sleeves of the organdie are over 

iS ay’ A equally large sleeves of the mauve taffeta of the 

=~ / as. 4 q\ same shape, both being turned back at the wrist 
e/a er %\ in narrowcuffs. The skirt is plainly gored, and 


all the seams are veined with narrow lace. 





season have the waist of open embroidered 
batiste over plain white lawn, and are trimmed 


* 
The white batiste dresses most popular this 
with striped ribbons, some of black and white 
f 
‘ 





0 are ¥ oy, oe with a border of rose-pink or yellow on each 
o ; edge, others with all the stripes of green and 

white or of cerise and white. They are made 

ee with a shirred waist in rows of gathering 





Smoky Smoke—See man? We kill him | around theneck and under the belt, with puffed 


quick. sleeves of the plain batiste. The full skirt has 


insertions of the open embroidery in two rows 
above adeep hem. A foundation skirt of lawn 
like that of the waist lining is gored more 
closely than the outside skirt, and has a ruffle 
of embroidery at the foot. Other batiste 
dresses have a lining of pale yellow lawn 
which shows effectively through the open em- 
broidery. These are trimmed with yellow 
Valenciennes insertions and lace of narrow 
width put on in bands and rows, a band of the 
insertion with a frill of the lace gathered either 
side of it forming cross rows in yoke shape, or 
lengthwise rows to the bust, each endingina 
chou of lace. Around the skirt are two frills 
of the yellow lace of narrow width, usually 
only an inch wide, headed by a flat band of in- 
sertion equally narrow. Pale yellow satin 
ribbon forms the draped collar and belt, each 
fastened in the back by a very large bow. 


. 








The white silk crepons are preferred when 
loosely woven of strong silk threads rather 
than when crinkled in the usual crepon 
fashion. They can be made over cotton taffeta 
with almost as nice effect as over silk. Young 
girls are especially fond of these silken gowns, 
and wear them cut out, rounded slightly low 
at the top in what is called the Dutch neck, 
and finished there with gathered tucks, only 
three or four in the cluster. To complete 
this girlish waist—which is very full and 
hooked in the back—white ribbon is drawn 
squarely across the bust and ,back, and passes 
over the shoulders with high knots of loops 
standing there. A charming ribbon for this 
purpose, and also for the draped belt, has very 
narrow insertions of Valenciennes lace let in 
or else woven there permanently. This inser- 
tion is pure white’ for girlish dressea rather 
| the yellow Valenciennes now so much 





(With clubs they pounded him an hour.) 
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White canvas dresses for cool days and for 

| yachting are made up after a Paquin model 
that has proved one of the favorites of the sea- 
son. It hasa wide box-pleat drooping in blouse 
fashion down the front of the waist and covered 
with guipure insertion of a yellowish-white 
tinge. Rhinestone buttons of curious design 
are down each side of this pleat. The waist is 
then given breadth by the broad collarette in- 
troduced by Paquin made of a row of wide in- 
sertion, to which is added yellow and white 
striped satin ribbon extending far out on the 
sleeves, and while crossing the front and back 
squarely is also completed by bretelles of the 
ribbon, Those to whom the yellow ribbon is 
not becoming ute it for the collarette and for a 
na, er pineapple cloth, after which come | belt, but add a contrasting color near the face 


He—It’s no use gentlemen, I[ used to be a 
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The White Gowns of Summer. 


HE transparent fabrics in vogue this 
season make most charming and com- 
fortable gowns for midsummer, Sheer 
white dresses are ideal for hot 
weather, and are now favored above 
all others. For these immaculate 


canvas, alpaca and taffeta, the last three doing | ina stock-collar of violet satin or of velvet. 
duty for heavier and more serviceable wear. | The skirt is very wide, lined with silk, and 
One very young lady bas all the house and | much godeted, but has only a slightly stiff in- 
calling gowns of ber summer outfit of pure | terlining. A stylish feature of all these white 
white, reserving colors for her outing dresses, | wool skirts is that they escape the ground all 
for golfing, bicycling, yachting and coaching. | around and are of perfectly even length. 


gcod deal of color gives variety to the white La Mops. 
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Off for the Summer——__ 


With all your fine new clothes and if 
they are made up with 


FIBRE CHAMOIS 
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they will come out of the usually deadly trunk without a % 
crease or wrinkle. Just a light shake is necessary to restore 3 
their freshness of grace and style. An all enduring stiffness 3 
is the chief quality of the Real Fibre Chamois and you $ 
will find a red label with the name and number on every 
yard. No. to is the light weight, No. 20 the medium, No. : 
30 the heavy. 3 
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In Black, Brown, Slate and Cream. All Fast Colors. 
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HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON SPRINGS, Ont. 








INLAND NAVIGATION, 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
SUMMER ORUISES IN COOL WATERS, 
River and Guif of St, Lawrence.—The tron 
twin-sorew steamship CAMPANA, with all modern ac- 
comodations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 p.m. 
on Monday, 19th August, 20d, 16:h, 30th September 
14th, 28th Ootober, for Piotou, N. 8, calling at Quebec, 
eeieaeeeee eat Poros, eee P. E. I, and 
ar’ wo, P. E. I. rough connections to Hall 
N.S, 8t. Joho, N B, Boston and New York. 
New Yerk, Boston and Atlantic Coast —The 
well known steamship ORINOOO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with: all modern comforts, will cruise be- 
tween New York and Quebec, visiting Boston, St. John 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, Bay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, taking passengers 
only. Sailing from New York 7th August, from Que. 
os oan nate dun = for ao and pleasure. 
t ticke nformation to BARLO ; 
BERLAND, 72 Yonge Street, Sescuke. — 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Quebeo. 
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COMPOUND 
‘“‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 

This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhw@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For ‘sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 


from sufferinz women, addressed to 
the ‘“‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 
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..» MONUMENTAL... 
D. McINTOSH & SONS 
Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- 
ments. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. W-'te 


us before buying elsewhere. Office and Showroom—(i24 
Yonge Street. Worke—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 


_—_—_— 


You can improve your diges- & 
tion wonderfully, by using a 


Adams’ TUTTI FRUTTI GUM 
& Refuse imitations, j 


Swwuvvee 
Merchants’ Restaurant 


Business men are the best jodees, and they all 
dine at 508 ee oe E3TAURANT. 
RY MORGAN, Preprictor 
IMPORTER OF a Li QUORS AND CIGARS 
and 8 Jordan Street, Torento 
47 Beat place to iunch and dine. F 


H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Vonge St. | Telephone 931 
Cor. Ann St. 
















STONES Ge 
UNDERTAKER (: 


SE 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEBR 
"Phone 5392 699 Queen Bt. West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, Kirg Street Kast. 
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“J want to see the person who talked with 
the man who painted with the Queen,” was 
the request, after the manner of The House 
that Jack Built, from a small maiden of our 
acquaintance. We are the person, Mr. Bell- 
Smith is the man, and Victoria is the Queen. 
Mr. Bell-Smith returned late last week from 
England, where he was successful beyond his 
expectations in obtaining sittings from the 
Queen and a number of the members of the 
royal household for his picture of Her Majesty 
placing a wreath on the coffin of the late Sir 
John Thompson in the grand entrance at 
Windsor Castle. We gave particular atten- 
tion to the oil sketch of the Queen ; it is the 
face of an elderly woman with drooping eye- 
lids, with whose features we are lovingly and 
loyally familiar, in a black dress and black 
bonnet with purple violets. The artist says 
he was surprised at the vigor the Queen 
showed, her voice ringing clear and strong 
for one of her years. The sitting was of con- 
siderable length, and while it lasted the 
Princess Louise accompanied her mother and 
renewed one of her Canadian acquaintances. 
The following are among those of whom Mr. 
Bell-Smith made sketches for his picture, in 
one or more sittings as the case required : 
H. R. H. the Princess Beatrice, Lord Hawkes- 
bury (lord in waiting), Col. Lord Edward 
Pelham-Clinton (master of the household), 
Geseral Sir John McNeil, K.C.B., the Dowager 
Lady Southampton, Miss McN eil (now Duchess 
of Argyle), Hon, Frances Drummond, Hon. 
Judith Harboard, Sir James Reid, M.D., Sir 
Fleetwood Edwards, Lieut.-Col. Cierk, Lieut.- 
Col. Carrington, Mr. Muther, Mr. Leonard 
Callman, the Munshi Hafig Abdul Karim, 
C.E.1L, Lieut.-Col. Holmes, Mr. Miles, Rev. 
Father Longinotto, and Sir Charles Tupper, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


* Ah! I'll just write a message here upon the sand for dear Beatrice.” 











A Fatal Change. 
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But ere dear Beu.rice had scen it, the ocern had washed a tata! cuauge. 


(Copyrighted ) 
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Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. #. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corresr-ndence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studted. 

Tus Lavy or Suatort.—Your letter is jast opened. By 
all meane write again. Will delineate you later. 

SaLamonica.—Yeur second letter just opened. I hope 
hy thie time you have had the laugh on the other chap. 

Evo.Lution.—Should be glad to oblige you, dear boy, but 
I make a rule never to study a private letter enclosea by 
the recipient, especially from a woman toa man. It isn’é 
quite honorable, 

Jous H.—You wantto know if it beso that lI can tell, 
and that fall well, what you appear to me eo clear if you 
but write, though notin sight? Very clever of you, John! 
I'll try. You are enterprising, speculative, imaginative 








LATEST : 
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| court adjudged defendant guilty. At this 
point defendant arose and announced that he 
could lick the court at any point in the road. 
Whereupon court suspended sentence, and an- 
nounced a recess for fifteen minutes, and a trip 
to the lot in the rear of the court-room.” 
There the entry stops, and the inference is 
the defendant made good his assertion. 





The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali- 
fornia and all west and south-west points, Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. It is the great trunk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine- 
teen other railroads. See that your ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par- 
ticulars from any railway agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N.°E, 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 





















































High Commissioner for Canada. Mr, Bell- 
Smith’s work was shortened by a very severe 
illness of two weeks, so that he lost the oppor- 









Playing at Ballj brought $3,675; J. F. Millet’s 
Winter, a woman carrying fagots, was sold for 
$5,755 ; Troyon’s Hay Cart with Horses for 


Our Regards to Mr. Russell, 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hudred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 






and natarally smart, discreet, paseably good-tempered, 
ambitious to rise, of bright and buoyant disposition, fond 
of beauty, averse to routine snd incapable of deceit, 80 far 







The writer of these lines hereby tenders to 
Mr. W. Clark Russell the assurance of our 












tunity of a second sitting from Her Majesty, 
who sent a very kind message of enquiry 
through Lord Clinton. A duplicate of the 
picture when completed is to be sent to 
Windsor, which will probably be some time 
this autumn or winter. 


During the past four years Mr. A. C. Bern- 
heim has been giving free art exhibitions for 
the benefit of the poor on the forlorn east side 
of New York. They have been a great success. 
The exhibition this year was given in the fire- 
proof hall of the Hebrew Institute, and was 
visited by over one hundred and five thousand 


$4,200 ; 
apiece. 
















Lynn C. DOYLE, 
a et ee 
’Twas a Fairy Tale. 
Wheel. 

‘* Here——” 

The genius drew a glittering object from be- 
neath his cloak. 

‘* ig the wonderful lamp!” 

Aladdin regarded it intently. 

‘* It’s a beaut,” he said, “‘ but what’s wonder- 
ful about it?” 

The genius bowed low. 

** This lamp will not rattle, nor does it smoke, 
nor can the light be shaken out, neither will it 
leak nor break nor bother the man who uses 
it.’ 

The next instant he vanished. 

On the following evening Aladdin used the 
lamp to light his way as he wheeled to where 
the beautiful princess awaited him, and before 
he had gone a block he knew that genius wasa 
liar and the wonderful lamp was allit was 
said not to be. 





He Gathered the Meaning. 


It is undeniable that actions often speak 
louder than words. A usurious money lender, 
who had for some time collected an extortion- 
ate interest from a debtor, sent his collector to 
the man, as usual, one day. The collector re- 
turned and reported to his employer that he 
could not collect the money. 

**Do you mean to say that the man declared 
to youthat he wouldn’t pay the interest ?” the 
usurer demanded furiously. 

‘** He didn’t declare so in so many words, but 
he gave me to understand so.” 

‘* How did he give you to understand so?” 

** He kicked me down three flights of stairs |" 

at cemeananietiban 
A Deceiver. 
D-troit Teibune. 

‘*T have been deceiving you,” he wildly cried. 

She would have fallen had she not clutched 
the air. 

‘*T have been deceiving you. I——” 

The words seemed to be fairly wrung from 
his unwilling lips. 

‘*__am the man who writes those ‘fair, 
with stationary temperature’ predictions in 
the papers.” 

With a shriek that was eloquent with an- 
guish, she turned and gazed gloomily into the 
gathering dusk. 





Drawing by J. Willson 





persons, Some of the pictures are loans from 
the best known private galleries in the city, 
and have been viewed with immense interest 
by the East-siders. In an article contributed 
by Mr, Bernheim to the July Forum, he says 
that in a single day no fewer than seven thou- 
sand two hundred and forty-four persons 
passed through the hall. In pursuance of an 
oifer that whoever voted for the picture that 
proved most popular should have a photograph 
of it, Mr. Bernheim has just sent over twelve 
thotusand huge envelopes to the East-siders 
who voted for Meyer von Bremen’s Mother and 
Child, 
* 


The Canadian Monthly for August appears 
in a startling cover of crimson and black of a 
most artistic and appropriate design. 





A Woman's Way. 

A London paper tells a story to illustrate 
woman's tendency to change her mind. A 
young and well dressed woman entered 
Charing Cross telegraph office the other day 
and wrote out a despatch to be sent to Man- 
chester. She read it over, reflected a moment 
and then dropped it on the floor and wrote a 
second, This she also threw away, but was 
satisfied with the third and sent it off. The 
three telegrams read; First, ‘‘ Never let me 
hear from you again!” Second, ‘‘No one ex- 
pects you to return!” Third, ‘‘Come home, 
dearest ; all is forgiven!” 


Mr, F, A, Verner, in a letter to a friend here, 
corrects the statements that have been made 
in several papers about his succession to a 
bsronetey. He writes that there are two lives 
between him and the title, which he is conse- 
quently never likely to bear, 

Mr. A. H. H. Heming of Hamilton was in 
the cityon Monday. Mr. Heming, it will be 
remembered, accompanied Mr. Casper W. 
Whitney of Harper's on his trip through the 
extreme north of Canada—that is, set out to 
accompany him, but was forced to return ow 
ing to an accident that happened to him sev- 
eral hundred miles north of Edmonton. I 
understand that Mr. Heming will illustrate 
Mr. Whitney's narrative so far as it deals with 
the distance covered by the artist. Mr, Whit- 
ney will begin his series of articles in the 
Christmas number of Harper's. 

. 





A Frank Promise. 
There was a young lady named Jalia, 
Who eald, ‘* My dear boy, I won’s fulia ; 
I'll marry you, sure, 
For my love's sweet and pure, 
Vil marry you, dear, and I’)! rulia.” 
—Town Topics. 





The Unanimous Verdict, 


A traveling man who sells patent medicines 
asked us the other day why we did not sella 
home remedy for alcoholism. He said: ‘' The 
Oakville treatment for whisky is the only thing 
I have heard of in twenty years that satisfies 
everybody that tries it.” Popular approval is 
largely consequent upon our persistent refusal 
tosend out nome remedies. Not one in ten 
derives benefit from such preparations, where- 
as no one fails to obtain a radical cure at Lake- 
hurst, where scientific treatment is adminia- 
tered by phvsicians who devote their whole 
time to te. No treatment is given by us else 
where than at Oakville. Toronto office, 28 
Bank of Commerce Building. 


Ata meeting of the directors of the Central 
Ontario School of Art held on August 1, 
Messrs, James Smith, R. T. Ellis, H. B. 
Rogers, S. M. Jones, B. McEvoy, M. Matthews 
and George C. Downes were present. It was 
agreed that a supplementary grant should be 
asked from the City Council and the fact was 
Mentioned that of the $750 that had been pro- 
mised the board, only $500 had been received. 


+ 
Sir Frederick Leighton’s A Coming Storm, 
which was exhibited at the Chicago Fair, has 
been sold in London for $3,045 ; his Greek Girls 


and three Corots averaged $2,380 


a 


thanks and appreciation. I have always loved 
sea stories, and those of Mr. Russell stand at 
the head of their class. 
the Grosvenor to List, Ye Landsmen! I have 
read them all. Yet salt water, and the things 
thereon and therein, are not the only things 
he knows about; not by many degrees of 
latitude, 

In his last book he makes a sailor talk thus: 
‘*T have suffered from the liver in my time 
and know what it is to have felt mad. I say i 
have known moments when I could scarce 
restrain myself from breaking windows, kick- 
ing at the shins of all who approached me, 
knocking my head against the wall, yellin 
with the yell of one who drops in a fit; and a 
the while my brain was as healthy as the 
healthiest that ever filled a human skull, and 
nothing was wanted but a musketry of calomel 
pills to dislodge the fiend, etc., etc.” 

So much for what Mr. Russel’s sailor (or Mr. 
Russell himself) says ; and there are plenty of 
people who can testify that it is not a bit over- 
drawn, One fact in particular it helps us to 
realize, namely, that the life of a sailor does 
not guarantee good health. Indigestion and 
dyspepsia, of which liver complaint is a se- 
quence and a symptom, is as common among 
sailors as among landsmen. 

One of the latter, however, may now tell his 
experience. ‘‘ All my life,” he says, ‘‘I had 
suffered from biliousness and sick headaches. 
I would have an attack about every three 
weeks. At such times my appetite lefc me, 
and I could neither eat nor drink for days to- 
gether. I suffered from dreadful sickness and 
straining, and vomited a greenish-yellow fluid. 
My head felt as though it would burst. I hada 
bad taste in the mouth, sallow skin, and the 
whites in the eyes turned yellow. I was re- 
commended to adopt a vegetarian diet, and did 
so, but the attacks were just as frequent and 
violent. I consulted aoctors and took their 
medicines, but was none the better forit. In 
this way I went on year after year.” 

Well, we shall agree that there could scarcely 
be a worse way to go on, and it all came about 
thus: The overworked stomach put more 
work on the liver than thelatter could do. In- 
dignant and disgusted at this the liver refused 
to do a stroke more than its ree share, 
Hence more bile accumulated in the blood than 
the liver was able to remove. This surplus 
bile acts as a slow poison—and not so very slow 
either. The tongue is furred ; the head aches 
and feels dull and heavy; the eyes and skin 
are greenish-yellow; there is dizziness and 
nausau ; cold hands and feet ; spots before the 
eyes ; a pungent, biting fluid rises into the 

throat; constipation; high-colored kidney 

secretion ; prostrated nerves; irritability ; loss 
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of ambition ; fears and forebodings, etc., etc. 

This is * biliousness” or “liver complaint” 
in its simplest form. When long unchecked it 
produces irregular action of the heart, rheu- 
matism, gout, and any, or all, of the dozen 
other organic disorders. There is no more 
certain or powerful impulse to misbehaviour ; 
suicide and other crimes often resulting. 

What to do? To get rid of the poison by 
starting the skin ana bowels into energetic 
action; then to keep them going at a healthy 
and natural gait. How to do this? Let our 
friend, Mr. F. Widger, 4 Portland Square, Ply- 
mouth—whom we have just quoted—speak on 
that point. 

In his letter, dated March 3, 1893, he adds: 

‘Two years ago, after all medicines had 
failed to help me, I first heard of Mother Sei- 
gel’s Curative Syrup. I procured it from Mr, 
R. S. Lake, chemist, Tavistock road, and began 
to use it and nothing else. After haviug con- 
sumed one bottle I found myself vastly better, 
and by continuing with it I got rid of my old 
trouble altogether.” win 

We should mention that Mr. Widger is a 
tailor and outfitter at Plymouth and well 
known and respected in that community. He 

rmits us to use his name out of gratitude for 

is recovery. The potency of Mother Seigel's 
Curative Syrup over liver disease is due to its 
ability to cure indigestion and dyspepsia, which 
is (as we have said) the cause of liver disease. 

Every house on the land, and every ship on 
the sea, should have this remedy as a neces- 
sary part of their stock and stores. Perhaps 
Mr. Russell may recommend it in his next 
7 But no “ musketry of calomel pili,” Oh, 
no 





Another Japanese Joke. 
Tit Bite. 

‘* My dear,” said Mr. Nubbs to Mrs, Nubbs, 
‘‘ what name did I understand you to call the | 
new servant ¢” | 

** Japan,” replied Mrs. Nubbs sweetly. | 

‘*And pray, why such an odd name, my | 
dear?” 

** Because she is so bard on china, love,” and 
the domestic felicity remained serene. 





On all Dainty Tables, 
Is used Windsor Table Salt, purest and bast : 
doesn’t cake. Put up any way you like. Natu- | 
ral crystals, Try it, 





From The Wreck of 


ae you kcow. You are worthy of much respect, but there's 
a good deal for you yet to learn in the way of restraint, 
deliberate thought and patient, bard study. You may do 
wonders if you have the application and opportunity. Be- 
were of haste and superficiality. 
Gcop Hovsawirs.—There isa curicus wiggle in your lines, 
which may be either the result of prevarication or of in- 
creasing age. The etudy rather indicates the latter, but 
your nerves are not steady in any case, and consequently 
you don’t do yourself the justice you should. You are 
affectionate, practical and somewhat qulet in manner ; very 
constant and persistent in « ffort, probably conservative and 
averse to change. A gentle and womanly nature !s indi- 
cated, one of the quietly enduring and patient sort, with 
conecientious and somewhat firm beliefs; a very socially 
inclined nature, dependent upon love and sympathy for 
bappineee, but not in the least demonstrative. Writer has 
the fault cf speaking without reserve, but should have keen 
jadgment. 





Character by Handwriting, and you will soon learn the 
rales. Obeervation and intuition will do the reet. 2 I 
like it when I have studies like yours. 3 Your writing 
shows a very fine endowment of purpose, will power and 


have great poselbilities for good or evil. You are unduly 
prejudiced In favor of your own people and friends, and 


tion, I don’t think there is more than one usually sees in a 
young, ardert and happy girl without much spirituality. 


You feel your life like a young anima!, and have not yet 


developed your higher self {ato dominance. To do that, my 
Grannie, is sometimes to hurt onese'f very sorely, but le 
jeu vaut bien la chandelle. 
of girle like you. They have such chances to be the 
noblest things on earth. I should like you to tell me the 
date and year cf your birth, some time when you think of 
{t; then I will send you something. Your writing shows 
iadepeadence, tenacity, pride, honor and candor. You are 
too apt to take notice of all that ia said, and attach undue 
importance to chance and thoughtlese criticism ; you love | 
ease and luxary and couid compase a great sffaction. I 
am not in a great hurry, but write again. Your study | 
interests me very greatly. 








Westminster Abbey 
is the sepulchre of England’s greatest dead, 
but equally noted is Westminster Tobacco. put 
up in half-pound tins by G. W. Muller, 9 King 
street west. 





Settled Out of Court. 


GRANSIE, Ottawa.—1. You need not go long without | 
koowirg. Get Froet on Graphology or Rosa Baeyhan’s | 


mentality ; you cannot be a namby pamby if you try, but | 


though your study shows signs of a tendency to self-absorp- | 


T am perhaps foolishly adoring | 


cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
oo = (to pay postage) ee H. Heafford, 

neral passenger agent, cago, Milw 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicane. te 7 





The Civilized Method. 
Chicago Poet. 

‘‘Japan is becoming more ciwliz2d ever 
day,” remarked Biggs, as he laid down the 
newspaper. 

‘* What's she done now ?” 

“* Declared that an American who said some- 
thing she didn’t like was persona non grata 
a of calling him a liar and kicking up a 

got, 





In the Dark. 
New York World. 
Teacher—What is th ] 
Foolish Virgins ? ne oe ae 
Dick Hicks—They had no lights on their 
wheels, 














TRIED 4%° TRUE 


Rev. J. X MORAN, Arden, Ont. : 


‘*Three years ago I was troubled with dys- 
pepsia. After using a number of remedies I 
procured a package of K.D.C. In a short 
time my health was fully restored. This fall 
my old trouble returned. Thanks to the cura- 
tive properties of K. D.C., half a package re- 
stored me to my usual health. The remaining 
= package is doing good work in other 

omes, 


THE WORLD NEEDS 
K. D. C., FOR IT CURES 


INDIGESTION 


FREE SAMPLE To ANY ADDRESS 





Harper's Monthly. 
For two years George W. Irvin of Butte | 
City filled the position of mineral land com- 
missioner for Montana at the national capital. | 
Before Mr. Irvin held this office he had sat on | 
the bench as police magistrate. it was in the 
days when Butte was in truth all that was im- 
plied in the term ** mining camp,” and physical | 
prowess was as essential to the enforcement of | 
the statutes and ordinances as were the author- | 
ity and dignity conferred by the ermine. An | 
entry in the police court docket of the days of 
Judge Irvin partly tells its own story, 
**George Morton, Charge, drunk and disor. | 
derly. Arraigned. Pleaded not guilty. Tes- 
timony of Officer Dugan heard. Whereupon 


Strange, but True 


The child that cannot 
digest milk can digest 
Cod-liver Oil as it is pre- 
pared in Scoti’s Emul- 
sion. Careful scientific 
tests have proven it to be 
more easily digested than 
milk, butter, or any other 
fat. That is the reason 
why puny, sickly chil- 
dren, and thin, emaciated 
and anzmic persons grow 
fleshy sorapidly onScott’s 
Emulsion of Cod-liver 
Oil and Hypophosphites 
when their ordinary food 


does not nourish them. 
Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute! 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville.  50c. and $1. 











{ 


K. D. C. Co., Ltd. 


New Glasgow, N.S., and 
127 State Street, Boston, Mass. 








COOK’S TURKISH BATH 


204 King Street West 
(Opp. St. Andrew's Charch( 
Telephone 1286 


Visitors to the eity should patropiz) 
these well known Bathe, being the 
largest and beet «quipped Turkish 
Baths In Canada. Vor ccombination 
needle and other bathe, aleo sleeping rooms for all night 
bathers, are the finest on the continent Open day and all 
night (with sleeping acocmnodation for s!] night bathers 
without extra charge ) T. COOK, Proprietor 

Late proprietor Mont-eal Turkish Bathe Thirty years’ 
experience. Obiropodist always in attendance 





B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 
kiveon Truss, the only trues that 
willoure BEPTURE permanent- 
ly, has hie offices in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 

Those beng Trusses, and aleo 
physicians are lnvited to examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686 

Oarpete taken up, Oleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 


PFEIFFER & HOUCH BROS. 





James’ Cleaning and Dyeing Works 
Of 153 Richmond Street West, bave opened a 
BRANCH OFFICE AT 326 YONGE 8ST. 


Where they will be happy to greet new and old customers. 
All orders promptly executed. Head Office telephone 656. 


Dry KindlingWood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Streef 
Felephone 1570 of send Post Card. 
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Music. 


HILE oratorio has been on the 
down-grade in this city for 
years until it has reached 
the point when public in- 
difference as to its resurrec- 
tion will make it exceedingly 

difficult for anyone to ‘‘ boom ” it in the future, 
Montreal appears to have been progressing in 
the opposite direction. The Philharmonic 
Society of that city has for some years past 
achieved triumphs which place that organiza- 
tion on a level with the most aggressive, pro- 
gressive and ambitious societies on the 
continent, a fact which is everywhere freely 
recognized and acknowledged. The _ pro- 
grammes for the coming season of this ex- 





cellent society will include four popular 
and four festival concerts. Following is 
a list of the works already selected: 


For the popular concerts, Handel's Messiah, 
December 20, 1895; Haydn’s Creation, Feb- 
ruary 11, 1896; Mendelssohn’s Elijah, April 1, 
1896 ; Gounod’s Redemption, April 2, 1896, The 
festival concerts will include Wagner's Tann- 
heuser, Saint-Saens’ Samson and Delilah, and 
another work to be selected, probably Wagner's 
Flying Dutchman. The date of the festival 
concerts has not as yet been definitely decided 
upon, but they will probably be held during 
the week of April 27, 1896. Nothing approaching 
these programmes has ever yet been attempted 
in Canada outside of Montreal. As Canadians 
we cannot but feel a satisfaction at the advance 
which is being made in this sphere of music as 
indicated by the above list of works, although 
it is to be regretted that Toronto has fallen so 
hopelessly in the rear in this respect. The pre- 
sent local condition of aftairs cannot, I trust, be 
prolonged indefinitely, and all lovers of oratorio 
will hope that a brighter day may soon dawn 
for this city in a realm of work in whicb, as a 
distinctly English community, there is no 
reason why, under favorable circumstances, 
we should not hold our own with our naturally 
less favored Eastern competitor. 


Another interesting announcement, alsofrom 
Montreal, conveys the intelligence of the or- 
ganization of a second oratorio society in that 
city, to be called the Handel and Haydn So- 
ciety. The list of officers contains the names 
of a number of the old officials of the dis- 
banded Mendelssohn Choir of Montreal, a fact 
which speaks well for the success of the new 
society. Mr. Horace Reyner has been chosen 
conductor and the Montreal Orchestral Asso- 
ciation will be associated with the chorus in 
the work undertaken for the season, besides 
giving several independent orchestral concerts, 
The first work to be rehearsed will be Mendels- 
sohn’s Hymn of Praise, together with a smaller 
work yet to be named. The Messiah will be 
performed on Good Friday, this being a fixture 
with the society. It is also probable that a 
new work by an eminent English eomposer 
will be brought out during the season and that 
the composer will ba invited to visit Montreal 
and conduct it personally. I am not just at 
present at liberty to divulge the name of the 
work or of the composer. Add to the works to 
be produced by Montreal's two societies and 
the orchestral concerts already mentioned, the 
series of ten or twelve concerts by the Sym- 
phony Orchestra of that city under M. Couture, 
and we must confess that there is much need 
in Toronto for something more substantial 
than talk if we would hold our own with Mon- 
trealin the matter of public performances on 
a large scale. 


A recent article in this column dealt with the 
question of Music and Muscle, in which the 
idea was advanced that the cultivation of 
athletic tastes was not altogether inconsistent 
with the pursuit of a calling so «sthetic in its 
tendencies as that of music. Instances were 
quoted from an essay published in an English 
musical journal on The Strong Man in Music, in 
which numerous prominent contemporary musi- 
cians were accredited with a muscular equip- 
ment and generai athletic attainments which 
boded ill for any pugnaciously inclined individ- 
uals who might chance to meet theminaseciuded 
alley way ofadark night. Lest some doubting 
Thomases should question the ability of musi- 
cians to hold their own on the gory field of 
battle or in some jess warlike but none the less 
manly test of strength and skill, I have but 
to refer to a very recent achievement in the 
realm of sport when the baseball nine of the 
Jarvis street Baptist church choir gathered in 
the scalps of a well organized and thoroughly 
trained organization of ball-players, to wit, 
the club of the Lorne Park Residenters, to the 
tune of 19 to 16, after a most exciting, brilliant 
and sensational game of five innings. It is need- 
less here to dilate upon the many startling plays 
and superb work generally of the musicians 
who appeared on the diamond on this occasion. 
Suffice it to say, however, that one might 
travel far and see a less remarkable sieve than 
the shortstop’s digits through which the ball 
filtered whenever it chanced in his direction. 
Another awe-inspiring feature of the game 
was the impromptu and wonderful somer- 
saulting of the third-baseman of the 
same nine. He declares that hereafter 
he will play only at right-fleld, and a 
mile out at that. Some of the runs were 
more intricate than the fugal passages in a 
Handel chorus, whilst the standard of pitch, 
as illustrated in the lightning delivery of the 
choir's ball-tosser, approeched the ‘' Inter- 
national” of 1888, Special mention should be 
made of the extraordinary game played by 
several ex-choir members on the losing side, 
both at the bat and in their respective positions 
at third base, center and right field. These 
details of a great and glorious victory won on 
the field of sport may perhaps be deemed 
superfluous in a column devoted exclusively to 
music, and even now I fancy I hear the com- 
plaint of some long-haired, nervous, flat- 
chested, sunken-eyed member of the profession 
whose effeminacy has aidea to bring the 
brotherhood of musicians into disrepute as a 
grand army of weaklings and ‘' dolly-mops” 
generally. I am, however, authorized by the 
chairman of the Jarvis street Baptist church 
choir sports committee to state that the 
‘*bawl” nine of that organization feel they 
have a mission to perform and, in order to 
encourage the cultivation of manly sports 
amongst musicians generally and church 
choirs in particular, are prepared to receive 
challenges to mortal combat from any club 
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So It Is. 





Summer Resort—Ah, Chollie, deah boy ! 


Hanlan’s Point? 
Chollie—Ah, weally, I must say I haven’t. 
Summer Resort— Yes, exactly. 





I suppose you've visited the Roof Garden over at 


I believe it’s a tip-top affair. 


High art, don’t you know. 








made up of bona fide choristers or members of 
any branch of the profession whatsoever. May 
the good work prosper, 


A very successful organ recital was given by 
Mr, W. E. Fairclough at Christ Church, Ni- 
agara Falls, on Thursday evening of last week. 
The audience was large and most appreciative 
of the excellent programme presented by Mr. 
Fairclough, which included the following 
works: Mendelssohn—Sonata, No. 3; 1. Con 
moto maestoso ; 2. Andante tranquillo. Smart 
—AndanteinF. Dubois—ToccatainG. H.W. 
Parker—Melody and Intermezzo. Schumann— 
Canon in B minor. Guilmant—1. Elevation in 
A flat; 2. Grand Chorusin D, Sterndale Ben- 
nett—Barcarole. Lemmens—Finale in D. The 
recital marked the opening of the new two- 
manual organ built for the church by 
Messrs. Lye & Sons of Toronto, an 
instrument which, on account of its uni- 
form excellence, gave the greatest satis- 
faction to the purchasers and the officiating 
organist of the occasion. Mr. Fairclough de- 
scribed the instrument as one of the most 
satisfactory, for its size, he had ever played 
upon, and further expressed himself as highly 
gratified at the thoroughly honest character of 
the work turned out by the builders as exem- 
plified in this organ. The same firm, it might 
be mentioned, recently erected for the Merrit- 
ton Methodist church an effective two-manual 
organ, and the officials of the church have 
engaged as organist Miss Wilson, a pupil of 
Mr. A. S. Vogt during the past year at the 


Conservatory of Music. 
. 


Mr. W. J. McNally, who for some time past 
has successfully officiated as organist and 
choirmaster at the Beverley street Baptist 
church, has resigned his position there in order 
to accept a similar responsibility at the West 
Presbyterian church. Mr. McNally begins his 
work at his new appointment with every pros- 
pect of marked success. A good choir has 
already been organized and the church officials 
are considering the question of enlarging the 
choir gallery in order to accommodate the 
desirable material wishing to join the newly 
organized chorus. I have not yet heard who is 
likely to succeed Mr. NcNally at the Beverley 
street Baptist church. ’ 


Mr. Clarence Eddy, the eminent American 


organist, is giving a series of recitals in Eng- 
land during the present summer season. Eng- 
lish critics are unanimous as to his superior 
ability and class him among the few really 
great organists of our times. At a recent 
meeting of the Royal College of Organists held 
in London, Mr. Eddy was the honored guest 
of the occasion and delivered a short address 
in which he expressed his admiration of that 
body and its methods generally. 
* 


Mr, J. Humfrey Anger, Mus. Bac. (Oxon), 
F. R, C. O., one of the most prominent local 
members of the profession, was on Thursday 
evening of last week united in marriage to 
Miss Alexandra B. Magurn at the Metropolitan 
Methodist church. Mr. Arthur E. Fisher pre- 
sided at the organ and played several composi- 
tions of the groom, as well as the conventional 
Mendelssohnian Wedding March. The happy 
couple left for Montreal immediately after the 
ceremony, whence they embarked, for England, 
where they purpose spending the summer 
vacation, returning about September 10. 


The Norma Reynolds scholarship tor highest 


standing in vocal music in the intermediate 
examination was won by Miss Alice McCarron, 
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A “Four. in-Hand,.” 
Copyrighted 


Texas Point of View. 
Galveston News. 
When an old woman sees a new woman she 
exclaims, ‘‘ For pity sakes!” 





incornPorateo TORONTO non. «@. w. ALLan 
1866 PRESIDENT 


S OF MUSIC C Tp 
YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


i EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Niath Season Opens Sept. 2 


New Calendar 132 pages, giving full informa- 


tion, mailed free, 
MANY FREE ADVANTAGES. 





i. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elooution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delearte and Swedish 
G) moastlo-, Literature, &o. 


SIGNOR TESSEMAN 


(Late Primo Teoore of Her Mr jesty’s Opera, Covent Gar- 
dep, London, E igland), 


Professor of Singing and Voice Culture 


| AT THE 


Toronto Coliege of Music (Lid ) 


Telephone 1062 


Testimonials from and reference permitted to Sir Arthur 
Sullivan, Sig. Arditi, John Thomas (Harpist to the Qaees), 
Sig Foli, Herr Wilhelm Ga: z, H. Sime Reeves, Colonel J. 
H. Mapleeor, Impreseario cf Her Mojesty’s and Royal 
Italian Opers, Covent Garden, London, England. 


In : ffillation with the University of Toronto. 


MiSs M. F. BOYLAN 
TRACHER OF 


Piano, Pinging and String Instruments 
15 Grenville Street, or at Rolleston House. 


H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 





: @ master Carlton Street Methodist Church. 


! 


Addrese 605 Yonge 8t., or Toronto Conservatory cf Music. 


Tel, 3965. Teacher of Piano and Organ 


W. J. McNALLY 
e 


Organist and Ohoirmaster Beverley Street Baptist Church. 
Murical Director Toronto Vocal Olub. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue 


Me H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair. 
0. Ooncert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, or 
Torente College of Music 





ME:: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 


M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


Pupils for vocal or plano and concert engagements aoc- 
06 pted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive poysease concert engagements. 
Instructor cf Varsity o, Mandolin and Guitar Oluba 
Teacher Toronto Oolloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whatey, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke St, 





HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing students for the Toronto Uni- 
versity examinations in music. 
Plano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


232 Jarvis Street, or Toronto College of Music, 


MiSs CARTER 
380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 


STAMMERING —CHURCH’S AUTO. 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander &t., Torente, 
Canada. Noadvancefre. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 


ing ia Eoglish, German and French permanently cured. 


Edward Lye 
& Sons 


PIPE ORGAN 
BUILDERS 


Our Organs are 
now In use at Holy 
Trinity Church, 

Cook's Presby- 
terian, Central 
Presbyterian and 
Parkdale Metho- 

dist Churches. 


18, 20 & 22 
St. Alban’s St, 
Terente 
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TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), In affilla- 
tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke z. Toronto. 
Patrons—The Gov.-General of Canada and Lady Aberdeen. 


-| Thorough musical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 


RINGTOM, Musical Director, Guorce GoopsRHAM, Pres. 


M!5s MINNIE TOPPING 

Popil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupile and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 
129 College Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


MES. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, wiil receive pupils at her residence. 
67 Bloor Street East 











. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
Mia z Lablache, who taught Her Majed jueen 
Viotoria v — pote home = g a a a = 

D . ” 
Pee Stee ‘Church Bt, Toronto Terms moderate. 


M'ss H. M. MARTIN 

Certificated teacher VOCAL and PIANO, of To- 

ronto College of Music. veel ra - ap eng Piano 
flof Mr. Field. Addresa 4 ellesley Street, or 

ree Metropolitan School of Music. 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, aleo 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropc litan College of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 


oc 
O-<-anist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Oburch. 
Musica. U.rector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


her of Piano and Organ at Zoronto Conservatory 0’ 
“ian Bishop Strachan Schooi, Miss Veals’ School. 


13 Dunbar Roat ~. + Rosedale 








R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leirzig Conservatory of Music with 
Dr. Oarl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 


cher. 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Deuill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Choirmaster Simooe St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitland Street 


HERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Boehm and ordinary systems. 


53 Gloucester Street 


L-Lorp N. WATKINS 

808 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street 














RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wvirectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Conductor of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club. 
Concerte directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
ing taught. Uoncert reperto're formed. Graduate and 
certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haleam. 
Residence— 86 Major Street 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 


Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 

Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 
Concerts directed. 

Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge 8. 


ME..J_D. 4. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Torento Male Chorus Ciub 








' Only Canadian pupil of Meszkewski, Berlin, Germany. 


ant Saale tov Ta OGdtslow Bellon or, Tom 
si m 14, ‘ellow: a . we 
and College Streets, Toronto. oo 


CXIUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vielincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 


PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OBLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


MES: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


M Bo 
ME #. KLINGENFELD ere 
5 Concert Violinist 





CONCERT LAGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Popile received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne St. 


R, A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendeleshon Choir of Toronto Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupils also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembroke St. 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Oburch of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ rtette, 
, CHURCH AND CONCERT 
pen for engagements. For term . 
Gervatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Reaa” a 











DONALD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 
Teacher of Piano. 


271 Jarvie Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
MPS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 


Puplle and concert engagements accepted. 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.Q) 
SOLO ORGANIST 


Will receive a limited number of pupiis for instruction 
on the large organ in All Sainte’ Church. 

Mr. Fairclough aleo receives pupils in Plano playing, and 
vives personal and correspondence lesso.s in Harmony and 
Counterpoint. Addreee— 6 Glen Read 

Or Toronto College of Music 


M!ss FANNIE SULLivan 
w Toronto College of Music 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist , 
Oholr Director of the Ohurch of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Concert engagements and pupils " 
Addrees— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto Collage of Music. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 

Musilo furnished for Ba ls, Receptions, Concerts, &o. 
Any number of musicians supplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest popular music. 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions 
ress — 65 Agnes streev, Toronto. 











Add 

W™:- KNAGGS, 
VIGLIN AND GUITAR MAKER 

My new violins are scien’ constructed of choloe old 
wood and coated with a oll varnish (my own 
make). They are equal in tone, pommanee and varnish 
$0 the best modern violins. Artistic repairing, bows re- 
haired ; the very finest Italian and German strings for 
tale. Room No. 4, 44 Adelaide Street East. Residence, 7¢ 




















_Affusie. 


Which oarry everything found in a FIRST-OLASS 
SUPPLY HOUSE. 7 


The “IMPERIAL” 


Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 
Instruments 
Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. All the popular musio 
of the day. 


SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO, Canada 





EDUCATIONAL. 


The Presbyterian Ladies’ College 


(Incorporatec) Ltd.,. TORONTO 


RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 4, ‘95 


Beautiful location, in the educational center of the oity. 
Specialists in every department; classes in Uaiversity 
pet o 
usic—The Coneervatory of Music (Edward Fi 3 
rector). Sixteen pupile recently Sealines ooliieanes a 
= a vane. eel kee RO.A., Director 
ew Calendar gives full information of th ; 
and the home life. 7 7 pipet ew 
T. M. MAOINTYRE, M A., LLB, Ph.D. 


ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 


WHITBY, ONT. 


About $35,000 are being spent this summer in new b: 
ings, new steam heating, electric lighting, etc., placing i 
college propeity far in advance of that of any similar in- 
stitution in this country. The work done by students in 
university and departmental examinations is unequalled. 
The musical department is on a thorough conservatory 
basis, and is being strengthened by the addition of a new 
pipe organ, to be driven by electricity. The Fine Art, 
a and Commercial Departments are equally ¢ ffi. 
cient. 


College will Re-open on Sept. 9. 


Send for Calendar or apply at once for room to 
REV. J. J. HARE, Ph.D., Principal. 


UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


Founded 1829 
WILL RE-OPEN after the Sommer Holidays 


On Monday, September 9th, 1895 
For the reception cf resident pupils. 

The clagses will assemble in the public hall of the Coll 
on Tuesday, September 10th, at 10a m., when all pupiie. 
resident and non-resident, are expected to be present. Z 
ann all particulars and for prospectus spply to John 
: —s “oan care of the Bursar, or to the urear, Deer 

By order cf the Board of Trustce:. 

ARNOLD MORPHY, Barsar. 








TRAFALGAR INSTITUTE © 


(A ffillated to McGill University. 
No. 83 Simpson Street, Montreal si 
FOR THE 
HIGHER EDUCATION OF YOUNG WOMEN 
With Preparatory Department for Girls between 10 and 


13 years. 
President, REV. JAMES BARCLAY, D D. 
sxteetoet, ae FAIRLEY., M.A., Edinburgh. 
é inetitute will re-open with an effici ; 
resident < visiting sonsheee, on eo 
uesday, 10th September, 1895 
The Institute buildings are situated on the mountain 
are yo sa The ious grounds are at 
y ont an @ surround: ° 
tifal but very healtt ful. eee 
A limited number of day pupils will be admitted. 
For copy of Prospectus and other information apply to 
the ea at the Institute, or to 
A. F. RIDDELL, Seoretary 22 8t. John 8t., Montreal. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


POINTS TO BE NOTED—(a) The Faculty consiste 
chiefly of specialists trained in European schools and To- 
ronto University. (b) Resident pupils in Instruments! 
Maelo and Voice Ouilture, while profiting from the social 
life in the college, have equal advantages with those in 
larger Conservatories. (c) The curriculum in English and 
Mathematics is {n line with Toronto University. (d) Fees 
moderate for advantages afforded. (e) College re-opens 
Sept. 4,'95. For new and illustrated calendar addresse— 

MRS. MARY ROLLS, Lady Principal. 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
TORONTO . . . 
(Eetablisbed 1867), 
President—The Lord Bishop of Toronto. 
Prepares for University Matriculation. Resident French 
and German Governesses. Fees for res'dent pupils, $252 


per annum, with entrance fee, $12. Discount for sleters 
and for daughters of clergymen. 


The School will re-open (D.V.) after the 
Mid-summer Holidays, on Wednesday, Sept. 
5th, 1895. 

Apply for Calendar to— 














ONTARIO 


MISS GRIER, Lady Principa'. 


ALFRED VON ZEUNER 


TEACHER OF 


English, German, Freneh and Duteh 


Translator and “Coach” for Colleges and 
Schools. 





217 Elizabeth Street, City 


R: ferences and particulars to SaruRpAyY Ni@ut. 


~ BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pamphlet, ‘Which Syetem?” and Circular sent to any 
addrese. 





Confederation Life 
Building 


and most reli- 

able ofits kind in 

the Dominivn. :: All 

subjects pertaining toa 

business education thor- 

oughly taught by able and ex 
perienced teachers. - - - - 








LATIN MASTERED IN SIX WEEKS by THE 
DsBRISAY ANALYTICAL METHOD. 
No rules, no rote-learning ; the student ie taught to read 
and write Latin IN Tos RoMAN Onpar. Full course by mall 
$6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cents. Pamphlet free. 
O. T. DsBRISAY, B.A., De Brieay Latin School, 
Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Yonge St.) Toronto. 


M J. de SALLMARD, 528 Church St., 
© Of 6 years’ experience in Ingres Coutellier Schools. 
renob. No study, no grammar, and 

erate. Tris! 





will receive pupile in 
facility guaranteed in short time. Terms 
lesson free. 





Augus 
-, Sc 


Morinus E 
guests this n 
bers have 
regattas an 
made any 4! 
the hotel are 
Mr. Lockwoo 
ley, Miss B. 
parker, Mr. 
Gertrude, Ki 
Hogarth, 
Bender, Mr. 
Misses R. H. 
mitchell, MI 
Sylvester 0 
eal and Mr. 
gt, Catharin 
burg, Mr. and 















Miss 03bor 
visiting Mrs. 


Colonel Cot 
gain to che |! 
he athletic | 
ureof this ™ 
ummersault | 
nestars of h 
piles tables u 
op and pitch 
pets & ten-d 
entrance fee o 


[have recei 
which the ea 
bride wore & 
blossoms. I 
wedding may 
ity. I shoul 
ny correspon 
scription*of tk 


Mr. Fred Be 
week, to take 
ion with th 
more, who is 
business circle 
Club and has 
iner at Chudle 
m told that 
ightful of hr 
guests, and sa 
ner, To hea 
‘Appy Little ’¢ 
pois of his he 
saying, * Laug 


In speaking 
veek I was sti 
he second h 
whose gracefu 
pigment from 
was a little co 
Barracks, whe 
among the eve 
Stanley Barri 
Lean of Per 
enjoying the « 
home, 


Mr, and M. 
have been for 
Toronto, 


Cushing's I 
looked more c! 
The plentiful 
with verdure, 
mingle their 
pines. The we 
and the group 
attire as they 
shade of the 
coast facing 
beauty to thi 
other day a ps 
House charte’ 
among the tk 
lands of Casc 
Scene of Mrs, § 
Island, The s 
even the lady 
heaving billo’ 
From the acc 
ings on the di 
old establishe 
not a circum 
beheld, Law 
and under the 
the beach, ev. 
Players in e 
Watchers seat 
like a parterre 
youth and bea 
tul eye of the 
the light fan 
10.30, when 
lights sends a 
seek sweet re: 
the swell of | 
the rocks, *] 
cannot be sai 
junction alwa: 
dining-room at 
Pressure agait 
hands to slee 
bevy of fair | 
natured head | 





time.” Amon 
Mortimer Cla 
M. Clark, Mr 
Seem 
¢ 
€ 





For 
Wrapr 





895 





nporium 
SS MUSIO 


| Band 


ilar music 


0. 


Canada 
meeneeumeieneetl 





leg 


, 96 
t the olty. 
Jaiversity 


‘isher, Di- 
ficates in 
Director, 
8 of study 


EGE 


ew build. 
acing the 
[malar in- 
udente in 
equalled. 
servatory 
of a new 
‘ine Art, 
ually ¢ ffi. 


EGE 


895 





» College 
1 pupils, 
int. 

to John 
ar, Deer 


rE 


versity.) 


SEN 
10 and 


urgh. 
| twe've 


ountain 
pare at 
ly beau- 


ipply to 


ROE 


IC 


onsiste 
ond To- 
imental 
» social 
nose in 
ish and 
1) Fees 
»-opens 
dreas— 
sipal. 


00L 








French 
8, $252 
sleters 


r the 
Sept. 


ipa’. 





teh 


and 


001 


uly 


pany 








ria) 





August 10, 1895 


——e 


Social and Personal. 


Morinus House has a very jolly party of 
his month, Among the younger mem- 
pers have been organized paper-chases, 
attas and camp-fire parties, which have 
i. any amount of fun. The guests now at 
rd hotel are : Chancellor and Mrs, Burwash, 
Mr. Lockwood Burwash, Dr. and Mrs, Badge- 
ley, Miss B. Badgeley, Mr. F, Badgeley, Dr. 
parker, Mr. and Mrs, A. B. Smith, Misses 
Gertrude, Edna and Effie Smith, Mr. George 
Hogarth, Mr. George Little, Mr. William 
Bender, Mr. WwW. S. Woods, Mr. Merser, 
Misses R. H. and Mabel Mitchell, Mr. George 
Mitchell, Miss L. Foad and Miss Alice 
Gylvester of Toronto, Misses H., M. and G. 
Ball and Mr. C. Ball of Galt, Mr. L. Cross of 
st, Catharines, Miss H. Albarass of Morris- 
burg, Mr. and Mrs. A, — of Baltimore. 


guests t 
















Miss Osborne of Prince Edward Island is 
visiting Mrs. Stegmann of Carlton street. 
7 


Colonel Connor, that unique showman, is 
gain to vhe fore with a stage performance in 
he athletic ring at Hanlan’s, The main fea- 
ure of this week's show is the thrilling back 
ummersault from somewhere away up among 
hestars of handsoms Willie Edwards, who 
piles tables upon tables, climbs tothe giddy 
op and pitches himself off backwards, One 
pets & ten-dollar sensation for the modest 
entrance fee of ten cents. 


[have received an account of a wedding in 

which the eager scribe announces that the 
pride wore atulle veil and wreath of orange 
blossoms. I think the Australian ‘‘ bloomer” 
wedding may retire before this sweet simpli- 
ity. I should be glad to insert the notice if 
my correspondent will furnish me with a de- 
scription*of the rest of the bride’s attire. 


e 
Mr.Fred Beardmore leaves for Montreal next 
week, to take charge of a business in connec- 
ion with the Beardmore firm, Mr. Beard- 
more, who is & very popular man in society and 
business circles, has been dined at the Toronto 
Club and has reciprocated by a charming din- 
ner at Chudleigh on last Wednesday week. I 
mtoldthat Mr. Sam Cornell, that most de- 
ightful of humorists, was one of the Club 
uests, and sangin his own inimitable man- 
ner, To hear Mr. Cornell’s song about the 
Appy Little "Ome should increase the avoirdu- 
pois of his hearers if there’s any truth in the 
saying, “ Laugh and grow fat.” 
* 

In speaking of the dance at Hanlan’s last 
reek I was stupid enough to omit the name of 
he second hostess, Mrs..J. Staunton King, 
whose graceful hospitality deserved acknowl- 
pigment from everyone. By the way, there 
was a little coterie of young men from Stanley 
Barracks, who are taking a course there, also 
among the evening's guests. And speaking of 
Stanley Barracks reminds me that Mr. Mc- 
can of Pennycross is across the ocean 
njoying the delights of his beautiful Scottish 
home, 













* 
Mr. and Mrs, David Paterson of Chatham 
have been for the last week or so staying in 


Toronto, 
* 


Cushing's Island, Portland Harbor, never 
looked more charming than it does this season. 
The plentiful rains of spring have covered it 
with verdure, and the profusion of wild roses 
mingle their fragrance with the aroma of the 
pines, The weather is all that could be desired, 
and the groups of ladies in their bright summer 
attire as they sit of an afternoon under the 
shade of the trees which fringe the rocky 
coast facing the Atlantic, lend additional 
beauty to this ever pictureeque island. The 
other day a party of the guests at the Ottawa 
House chartered a small steamer and sailing 
among the three hundred and sixty-four is- 
lands of Casco Bay, visited Orrs Island, the 
Scene of Mrs, Stowe’s story, The Pearl of Orrs 
Island. The summer sea tempted a number of 
even the lady visitors to adventure on the 
heaving billows in pursuit of the sword fish. 
From the accounts they brought of their do- 
ings on the deep, it seems apparent that the 
old established favorite, the sea serpent, was 
not a circumstance to the monsters they 
beheld. Lawn tennis is the order of the day, 
and under the shadow of the old willows near 
the beach, every afternoon sees a number of 
Players in eager contest, while the lady 
Watchers seated on the sweet clover seem 
like a parterre of flowers. Every evening the 
youth and beauty of the hotel, under the watch- 
ful eye of the numerous chaperones, trip it on 
the light fantastic toe in the ball-room until 
10.30, when the extinction of the electric 
lights sends a rush of wearied feet upstairs to 
Seek sweet rest and sleep under the lullaby of 
the swell of the long sea waves breaking on 
therocks, * Early to bed,” is the order, but it 
Cannot be said that ‘'early to rise” is an in- 
Junction always observed. The closing of the 
dining-room at ninea.m. exercises a wholesome 
Pressure against *‘a little more folding of the 
hands to sleep.” And it is amusing to see a 
°evy of fair suppliants imploring the good- 
natured head waiter at 9.05 to get in ‘“‘ just this 
ime,” Among the guests are: Mr. and Mrs. 
Mortimer Clark, the Misses Clark and Mr. G, 
M. Clark, Mr, Playter and Mr. Bronshaw of 


Wash Wash 
Easy Quick 


WITH 


Sunlight 


SOAP 


6c TWIN 


BAR 
Books 
For 
Wrappers 








For every 12 Sunlight" 
wrappers sent to 

Lever Bros., Ltd., 
Toronto, a useful paper- 
bound book, 160 

pages, will be sent 
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THE PRODUCT OF... 
- - 50 YEARS EXPERIENCE. 


The Handsomest and ! 
Best Working Cook- 
ing Apparatus ever 
made in Canada. 


No guessing asto heat of oven. 
Thermometer in door shows it 
exactly. Every 
cook will ap- 
preciate this 
feature. 

Oven ventil- 
ated and cem- 
ented top and 
bottom, ensur- 
ing even cook- 
ing. 


THE McCLARY 
M’f’g. Co., 


Lonpon, Montrreat, 
Toronto, WINNIPEG, 
Vancouver. 





If your locas dealer does not handle our goods, write our nearest house. 
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Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. Gault, Mr. and Mrs, 
Fairbank, Mr. and Mrs. Robertson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Cassils, Mr. and Mrs. Newman, Mrs, 
Kinghorn and Mrs. Shaw of Montreal. Nu- 
merous guests from New York, Chicago and 
Cincinnati add to the pleasure of the genial 
company. A lawn tennis tournament lasting 
several days, came off last week. Toronto, 
represented by Miss E. G. Clark, carried off 
the first prize. 


a 

DeGrassi Point Regatta is fixed for the Civic 
Holiday, August 19. The ordinary programme 
of aquatic events has been arranged, much 
enthusiasm prevails over the affair and some 
keen contests are expected. A committee of 
several well known Lake Simcoe gentlemen 
are promoting this aftair and the proposition 
has met with great encouragement from the 
cottagers. Many people will likely attend the 
regatta and the attending festivities. The 
whole Lake Simcoe fleet will be on hand and 
many of Toronto’s best people. The DeGrassi 
Regatta will be a counter attraction to the one 
at Port Sandfield on the same day. The regatta 
idea is now at its height in England; Emperors 
and Princes are interested spectators of these 
aquatic events, and the popularity of such 
contests has always been great in America. 

. 

Among the guests at the Monteith House, 
Rosseau, are : Commander Cheyne, R.N., Miss 
Taylor, Mr. Burkholder of Hamilton, Mr. ana 
Mrs. Q. P. Colay, Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Coit, 








Residence For Sale 





FoR SALE—That New and Elegant De- 

tached Reeldence, No. 170 Isabella Street. Built 
withoct regard to cost. Contains every up-to-date im- 
provement. High-claes plun bing, drainage and heating. 
Soperb location and surioundings. Sold at rock-bed 
price; moet liberal terms. Immediate possession. 

Apply to— A. WILLIS, 
No. 1 Toronto Street. 


The Rosseau Regatta 


THE ANNUAL REGATTA ANB HOP 
WILL BR HBLD ON 


FRIDAY, AUGUST 16 


When ecme very handsome and valuable pr'z:e will be 
competed for. In the evering the prizes will be distri- 
buted in the ‘ Monteith Hall,” followed by a grand hop. 
Arrangements have been made for reduced fares on all 
the Muekokse Navigation Company's steamera, and the 
dally excureion steamer will remain until four o'clock p.m., 
giving visitors a good opportunity of witnessing the sports. 


SPANIEH TEACHER 


Soanish teacher wanted to prepare p' p!! for residence In 
Mexico. Apply— ox A, SatuRDAY Nigurt. 











HE DRAMA— 
Opening for clever amatene in first-clase dramatic 


company. Moderate premium. References. 
THESPIS, Sarurpay Nigut 


LTE cam | 


Miss C. W. Gale, Mr. C. H. Gale, Mr. J. R. 
Geavy, Mr. and Mrs. Kirby of Cleveland, Mr. 
J. H. Leech, Mr. W. Williams, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Ruby Reynolds, Mr. J. J. Doran, Mrs. 
and Miss Robinson, Mr. and Mrs J. H. Avery, 
Mr. and Mrs, Lewis A. Howard, Mrs. R. H. 
Mitchell, Miss Mabel aud Mr. George Mitchell 
of Toronto, Mr. A. J. Wellwood of Oakville, 
Mr. R, J. E. Eberts of Chatham, Mr. and Miss 
Corkett of Brantford, Mr. and Miss Cummings 
of Woodstcck, and Mr. D. L. Darroch of Col- 
ling wood. 


Prompted 
by a 
Desire 


To give our customers the most 
perfect eye test to be had, we 
secured a 

Doctor of Refraction 


His entire time is devoted to the 
fitting of Spectacles and Eye 
Glasses. No charge whatever 
's made for his services. You 
only pay for the glasses if they 
are required, and then-—all the 
way from 25c. upwards. 


RENTS’ 


144 Yonge Street 


Special 

Solid Gold 
Spectacles 
Includina 
Glasses, 33 
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You may have such « complexion if you use THE 
PRINCESS COMPLEXION PURIFIER to make it 
perfeot, or Mra. Graham's Cucumber and Elder 
Flewer Cream to keep it eo. 

Te your halr turning gray’? Mrs. Graham’s Vege- 
table Hair Restorer will turn i to ite original color in 
from eix to twelve Gaye, and keep it soft and natural loox- 
ing. The Restorer ie odorless, and neither greasy nor 
oe Stampe for booke containing valuable in- 





Free from blotches, pimples, 


forma’ 





THE GERVAISE GRAHAM INSTITUTE 
31 Avenue St. (wide part of College St) 
Telephone 1858, TORONTO 


il 





Grimsby 
<a” Fern 


SKRASON, OF 1895 


SUNDAY AUGUST 11.—Sermons at 11 a.m. and 7 p.m., 
Rev. F. Crafte, M.A., B.D., of Pitteburg. At 2.30 p.m., 
sermon by Rev. John B Koehne of San Francisco. 

Duing the month @ach afternoon and evening the pro- 
gramme will contist of Sermons, Lectures, Entertainments, 
Concerts, &o. by the ablest ministers, lecturers and vocal- 
iste cf the day, including the following: 


REV. DR. McINTYRE, of Denver. 
‘* DR. SIMS, of Indlanopolis. 
“  W. F. ORAFTS, M.A., B.D., of Pittsburgh. 
“J B. KOEHNE, of San Fran: isco. 
‘“* DR, O. H. FRASER, of Chicago, and others. 


The music will be under the management cf Mr. and 
Mre. H. Blight, cf Toronto, who will be assisted by Mise 
Nina V. Eastman, of Chicago, Mre. Marie Harrison, and 
other eminent vocalists. 

For hotel accommodation address Mr. J. D. Strawn 
Lessee of Lake View and Park House, Grimsb; Park. 

For [lustrated Programme apply to Methodist Book 
Room, Toronto, or Mr. B. O. Fairfield, 8t. Catharines. 

Daily steamboat service from Toronto to Park. 


Special rates on G. T. R., good on any train on Saturdays 
and returning Mondaye. 


HOAH PHELPS, 
President. 


W. ©. WILKINSON, 
Secretary. 


BLACKSTONE HOUSE, Lake Joseph 
YOHO P., 0, MUSKOKA 

The above house is now open for the reception of gueste 
desirous cf visiting the most beautifal cf the Muskoka 
lakes—LAKE JOSEPH. 

Situated in a lovely secluded corner cf the lake, Black- 
stone House coffers every facility for the complete erjoy- 
ment of ite great natural beauties. Sheltered bays and 
shady nooks. Splendid fishing and boating. Special 
attention fs also given to the accommodation of hunters in 
the fall, Easy access to the well known fishing and hunt- 
ing grounds of Blackstone and Crane lakes. Home-like 
comforts smd good piano. Passengers conveyed by the 
Navigation Co.’s steamboats to the new Blackstone House 
whaif. Terme, $1 per day, or $6 per week. 

A. WINTER, Proprietor. 


HOTEL HANLAN 


TORONTO ISLAND, TORONTO, Ont. 


CANADA’S FINEST SUMMER RESORT 
M, A. THOMAS, Manager. 
OPEN JUNE 24th 


Hotel remodeled and refurnished throughout. 
lent Boating, Bathing, Fishing, etc. 


For terms, eto., apply to— 


Excel- 


F. M, THOMAS. 


BELVIDERE HOTEL 


PARRY SOUND 


Thie beautifully situated hotel, entirely under new 
management this seagon, is 
NOW OPEN FOR THE RECEPTION 
OF GUESTS 


The culsine arrangements are first clase, and the location 


uneurpaseed. 
Daily mail and express cffice. 


02 WM. J. BRADLEY, Manager. 
GRAND Hal HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA 
Niagara-on-the-Late 
On SATURDAY, AUGUST 17th 


Tickete good for boat fare, Saturday tea, and until Mon- 


dav breakfast, $4.00. wf Barlow Cumberland’s cffice. 
03 MRS. O. DUCKWORTH, Manager. 








Niagara River Line 
CHANGE OF TIME 


The 9 a.m. and 3.30 p.m. Trips are 
Discontinued 
CHICORA will take CIBOLA time, leav- 
ing Toronto II a.m., 4.45 p.m. 
CHIPPEWA will leave at 7 a.m. and 2 
p.m., as usual. 


JOHN Foy, Manager. 


Niagara Falls Line 


DOUBLH TRIPS 


EMPRESS OF INDIA & G. T. R. 


Daily at 7 40 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., from foot of Yonge St. 
(west side), for St. Catharines, Niagara Falle and Buffalo, 
New York and all pointe East. Solid trains to Buffalo. 
Quick time. Every Saturday and Wednesday afternoon 
excursions to St. Catharines, only 500. round trip. Tickete 
atall G. T. R. and leading ticket cffices and on wharf. 
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EXCURSIONS, EXCURSIONS! by the Steamer GAR- 
DEN OITY, from Toronte to Wilsem, N. W., or from 
and to any port on Lake Ontario. Ail persons desirous of 
arranging for excursions on thie Popular New Palace Steel 
Steamer should communiocate at once with the undersigned 
and avoid disappointment in a choice of dates. 

THOS. NIHAN, Manager. 

Telephone 235. W. N HARRIS, Agent. 

Str. Garden City Office— Geddes’ Wharf, Toronto, Ont. 


Steamer Lakeside 


Daily from Yonge Street Wharf, at 3.80 pm., for St. 
Catharines, connecting at Port Dalhousie with*G. T. R.. 
for all points on the Welland Division, Niagara Falls, Buf. 
fala and pointe East. 

For tickets and further information apply to 


W. A GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street or wharf. 














TORONTO RAILWAY 
Service of Cars into the Parks 


KING STREET CARS run to Baleam Avenue, close to 
Victoria Park, every six minutes. Nearly all these care 
are oper. 

Connections are made at Woodbine gate with the Scar- 
boro’ cars, which run direct to the park every fifteen 
minutes. 

HIGH PARK.—There ie a ten minute service on Carlton 
and College route, and a ten minute service on College 
and Yonge, making a direct service of five minutes from 
College and Yonge Into the park. 

Speolal cars may be chartered for school or church 
parties. 

School tiokete are accepted for childrens all houre dur- 
ing the summer season. 


BERWICK HALL—JARVIS ST. 


Thie house is nicely situated, has fine grounds and wide, 
ehady verandar. Offere epecial attractions as a summer 
reeidence, or for boarders. Drawing-room, plano, large, 
handsome bedrooms, superior table and attendance. Ali 

| the comforts of ahcme. Telephone 1171. 
MRS. PHYALL, Berwick Hal), 232 Jarvie Street. 

















BARGAINS 


143 Yonge Street 


As a sample of the many bargains 
at the Mammoth Piano Warerooms, 
143 Yonge Street, we quote a hand- 
some 7 I-3 Octave Upright Grand 
for $226. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 
143 Yonge Street, Toronto 





DENTISTRY. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 


Tel. 1940 


M4tcotm W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crown and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


N., PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 


ME: FRANKLIN J. ANDREWS, Dentist 


Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and 
treete, 
Telephone 1086, 





Telephone 1978 


TORONTO 








Richmond Streets, formerly Yonge and Queen 
Toronto. 





MASSAGE, 


M4SS4GE_ THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of Weet End Hospital, London, Eng. 
2014 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286 








MEDICAL, 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Ohildren and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Houre—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 
. EYE 4ND EAR SURGEON 
Has Removed to 223 Church St., Toronto 








ARTISTS, 
J W. L. FORSTER 


ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


MISS EDITH HEMMING __ ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED vw 
Oor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 25c.; Panele, 6 for 50c.; Diamonds, 6 for 
50c. Lantern Siides made to order. Bromide enlarge- 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photography. 


Telephone 3746. 











PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
"Phone 164) 





Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte. 
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AND STYLISH SHOES 





NEW AT 
WwW. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge Street 
The ‘Trilby” Shoes in Tan and Black, B and O laste. 
Buttons and Julettes in same etyle. 
Afoll range cf Men’s ‘*‘Tokio” Toes. All the newest 
goods and latest style. Patents and Enameled Oaif in 
Buttons and Laced, 





Vacation Time is Here 


And everyone vacating ought to be able 
to fully enjoy their vacation. Nothing 
adds so much te a persen’s com: 
fort during vacation as perfect-fitting 
footwear. We keep all kinds of such. 
Shoes forthe Lakes, Shoes for the 
country, Bicycle Shoes, Tan Shoes, 
Canvas Shoes, Tennie Shoes, La- 
crosse Shoes. 


Hw, & C. BLACHFORD 









83 te 89 
King Street East 
Teronte 


We Have on Hand 


Amongst other seasonable goods 


Men’s Golf Boots 


Men's Dongola Kid Oxforde, razor 
toe; Men’s Dongola Kid Oxfords, 
new, wide toe; Men's Dongola Kid 
Pullman Slippers, black or tan, or 
the new wide toe; Men’s Patent 
Calf, in Button, Balmoral, Congress 
and Oxforde in turn and Goodyear 
welt 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd., 79 Kimg Street East 





We are positively the only company who dea exclusively in 
LAKE SIMCOE ICE 


Low rater, best of ice, prompt deliveries, liberal weight. 


BELLE EWART ICE CO. 
65 Yonge Street 
Telephones 14, 1947. Opp. Webb's Restaurant. 


We have stored twice as much Lake Simooe Ice as all the 
other dealers combined. 


CAMELLINE 


An exquisite Californian preparation for the complexion. 
SAMPLES FREE AT THE 


ROSSIN HOUSE DRUG STORE 
TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN (CO. 


Subscribed Oapital................. 

Paid 2 —- Sakon eeeeeascuanhne ,008 
FOUR PER OENT. interest allowed on deposits, and pal 
or compounded bast-yeemy. a ak to lend. 


10 King Street West. 
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Transposing | 


Pianos .. . 


And you will be so favorably im- 
pressed with this invention that 


—Transposes any music 
—into any key by a simple 
—lever movement in a second. 


That you will not rest until you have 
one for yourself. 


i ad 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
117 King St. West, TORONTO 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. F. P. Mackintosh, Mr. W. W. Richard- 
son, Mr, and Mrs. E. P. Pearson, Miss Pearson, 
Misses B. and M. Pearson, Mr. and Mrs. 
John S. King, Mrs. P. E. Doolittle, Mr. E. 
Elton, Mr. G. Parks, Mrs. S. and Miss L. F. 
Smith, Mr. L. A. Tilley, Mr. H. I. Coleman, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Hyslop, Mr. and Mrs, James W. 
Curry of Toronto, Mrs. W. and the Misses 
Knoch, Mrs. A. L. McCullough of Galt, Mr. 
and Mrs. John Oezine of White Plains, N.Y., 
Mr. F. A. and Miss G, Sills of Montreal, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. W. White, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Little of Washington, D.C., Mr. W. L. Walsh 
of Orangeville, Judge and Mrs. McGibbon of 
Milton, Mr. Norman Ross of Peterboro’, Mrs, 
J. A. Traub of New York, Miss Annie Rich- 
ards of Woodstock, Miss F. C. Beach of Aspen- 
wall, Pa., and Mr. and Mrs, C, E. Hewitt of 
Guelph are at Hotel Hanlan. 


The season in Cacouna is now at its height 
and the streets of this popular little watering- 
place are looking very gay. Hotel Dufferin, 
the favorite family hotel, still maintains its 
well earned reputation. The beautifully waxed 
floor of the dancing-hall is greatly appreciated 
by the guests and their friends, and the pretty 
little card-room, with its wide, old-fashioned 
fire-place, is a favorite resort on chilly even- 
ings. The hotel is fortunate this season in 
having so many musical people among its 
guests, and impromptu concerts, sacred and 
secular, are of frequent occurrence. Mrs. 
Helliwell’s dance music and Miss Learmouth’s 
vocal and instrumental successes deserve 
special mention. On Monday evening, July 29, 
&@ progressive euchre party was given. After 
the euchre, which lasted about two hours, re- 
freshments were partaken of, and a little dance 
terminated a most enjoyable evening. Prizes 
were won by Mrs. Smith of Montreal, Mrs. F. 
Helliwell of Toronto, Mrs. Forest, Miss Lear- 
mouth and Mr. Hyde of Quebec and Mr. 
Shorneloe of Sherbrooke. The guests at 
present registered at Hotel Dafferin are: 
Mrs. F. and Miss Helliwell, Mr. H. S. Worth- 
ington, Mrs. O. R. Buchanan, Mrs, G. H. and 
Master M. Ansley of Toronto, Mr. H. Jenkins, 
Messrs. Arthur and Harry Massey, Miss Ste- 
phenson, Mr. and Mrs, J. W. Smith, Mr, A. W. 
Smith, Masters Percy, Ernest and Sydney 
Smith, Miss Mabel Smith, Mrs. James and 
Miss Leggatt, Mrs. B. and Miss Sadie Tansey, 
Mr. Frank Tansey, Mr. and Mrs, William Mc- 
Gowan, Misses Ada A. and Bertha Mc- 
Gowan, Mr. W. and Miss McCrudden, Mrs. W. 
S. and Mr. W. J. Walker, Mrs. D. H. 
Rennoldson, Mr. D. B. Rennoldson, Miss 
Ferguson, Mrs. Stafford of Montreal, Mr, 
P. D. Randall of Troy, N. Y., Mr. George 
W. Thwing, Mr. James Scott of Marshall, 
Mich. ; Mr. and Mra. E. B. Worthington, Rev. 
Canon Thomlor, Mr. W. G. Thomlor of Sher- 
brooke ; Rev. Prof. and Mrs. B. G. Wilkinson, 
Miss Scarth of Lennoxville; Mr. and Mrs. C, 
Shapera of New York, Miss Nettie Learmouth, 
Mrs. A. Forrest, Mr. A. Forrest, Miss Ethel 
Forrest, Mr. Sydney Forrest, Mr. and Mrs, A, 
Hyde, Mr. A. Clarke Hyde, and Mr. J. Tau- 


quay of Quebec. 
* 


The following are registered at Hutton 
House, Muskoka: Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Watt, 
Mr. J. G. Gibson, Miss Gibson, Miss Dolly 
Kinsman, Mr. F. C. Daniel, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles McD. Hay, Mrs. H. R. Frankland, Mr. 
and Mrs. Lewis Howard of Toronto, and Mr, 
Charles Byrne of Montreal. 

© 

On Monday last Miss Barnfield, who for two 
years has occupied the position of cashier at 
the Union Station refreshment rooms, left for 
England to be married. Prior to her departure 
she was presented by the Canada Railway 
News Co, with a purse of sovereigns. 

* 


Miss Eva M. Ross of Chicago, formerly of 
this city, is visiting with her mother, Mrs. 
D. P. Ross, 480 Manning avenue. 

One of this week's weddings was that of Miss 
Victoria G. McCallum of Peterboro’ and Mr. 
Charles A. Dusenberry of New York, which 
took place in St. Thomas’ church, Rev. J. H. 
McCalium, the rector, officiating. Mr. and 
Mrs. Dusenberry went to Vermont for their 
honeymoon, The bride's going-away gown 
was acharming creation of electric blue crepon, 
with jet. 


Miss Gibney and Miss Clara Gibney of New 
York are visiting Mrs. MacMahon of Sner- 
bourne street. 


Parkdale now houses two of Toronto's best 
vocalists within a stone’s throw of each other, 
Mrs, Caldwell and Mr, Harold Jarvis. These 
and Miss Huston, Mr. Alfred Beadmore 
and Mr. Hewlett delighted a select circle of 
musical people on Wednesday afternoon with 
some fine music, 


The following are the arrivals at the Pene- 
tanguishene: Hon. William A, Ketcham, 
Attorney-General of Indiana, and Mrs. Ket- 
cham and Miss Wilson of Indianapolis, Mr. R. 
M. Dennistoun of Peterboro’, Mr. and Mrs, 
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FRESH ARRIVALS THIS WEEK: 
New Silk Velvet (all colors), 85c, worth $1.50. 
Black 32 in. Lyons Silk Velvet, $2, worth $5. 
Black Silk Trimming Velvet, 75c, worth $1.25. 
Colored Pongor Silks (best quality) 19c, worth 4oc. 
New Fancy Taffetta Silks (very choice), 59c, worth $1. 
Rich Black and White Striped Silks, at $1, worth $2. 
25-in. Black Duchesse Satin, at 55c, worth $1. 
25-in. Pure Silk Duchesse Satin (Black), $1, worth $2. 
Black Wool Crepons (all new), at 4oc, 50c, 65c and $1 
The very latest designs in Dress Tweeds, Scotch and 

Irish, at 65c, 75c, 85c and $1. 

Scotch Tartan Plaids, in all the clans, double fold (all 


wool), at 50c, worth $1. 


gam SEND FOR SAMPLES OF ABOVE 


F. X. COUSINEAU & CO. 


7 & 9 KING STREET EAST 
TORONTO 


In Your Travels... 
FOR PLEASURE AND COMFORT 


mve A BASKET TRUNK 


H. EK. CLARKE & CoO. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. 


Manufacturers of Travelling Goods, Purses, Pocketbooks, 
Footballs, Golf Bags, and all ether Fine Leather Goods, 


We Have——_ 
Just Received 


106 King Street West 


—THE ADVANCE 
—SAMPLES OF OUR 


Suitable for Curtains, Draperies Fur ~=INECW Tapestries 


niture Coverings and Wall Hang- 


ings) for next season. 


Many of these fabrics will not be duplicated, and we would respectfully invite 


inspection. 


and Brocades 


an early 


Prices Range from 60c. to $5 per Yard 


Sample books for out-of-town patrons on application. 


JOHN KAY, SON & C0. 
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34 King Street West 
TORONTO 
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Walter Matthews of London, Eng., Mr. and | Lily was married to Mr, W. J, Bulman of Win- 


Mrs, F. Nation of Brandon, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
W. Nation, Miss Nilias C. Drummond, Mrs, 
andthe Misses Rees, Mr. F. E. Earl, Mr. H. 
Green, Mr. J. Carrick of Toronto. Mr. and Mrs, 
Charles Wright of Detroit, Mr. J. B. Woodruff 
of Chicago, Mrs. James Brown of New York, 
Mr. Herbert Smythe ‘of Oswego, Mr. Charles 


nipeg, formerly of Toronto. Rev. R. N. Burns, 
pastor of Wesley church, Dundas street, offici- 
ated. Only the relatives of the bride and 
groom were present. The bridesmaids were 
Miss Maude Thompson and Miss Nain Dunn, 
and Mr. Charles Meredith and Mr. A. M. Burns 
were groomsmen. Mr. and Mrs, Bulman left 


Bradley, Major Healey of New York, Mr. C j; for Windsor on the 10 25 train to take the boat 
F. Simpson of Portland, and Colonel Hayes of \ en route for Winnipeg. 


Pailadelphia. 


The Misses McVity and Master McVity, Mr. | 


and Mrs, Arthur Pearson and family, Messrs. 
Frank Hodgins and Pelham Edgar, Mrs. W. 
Galbraith, Mr. and Mrs.° Bickell, Mr. J. D. 
Edgar, Mr. and Mrs. George Stinson, and Miss 
Agnes Aitken are at Strawberry Island Hotel, 
Orillia. 

On the lst of August a pretty wedding was 


celebrated at the residence ‘of Mr. \Thompson, 
160 Niagara street, when {his daughter Miss 


| 


Mrs. Patterson, the genial hostess of Hotel 
Louise, Lorne Park, is to be congratulated on 
the immense success of her At Home on Wed- 
nesday evening. Everything went off delight- 
fully. The decorations were charming and the 
music perfect. About one hundred guests 
were present. 

e 

A very sad event occurred at Center Island 
this week, in the death of Mrs, Hugh McLean's 
little baby girl, after a short seizure of cholera 


infantum. Mr. and Mrs. McLean have the 
sympathy of their many friends in their trouble. 


Mrs. H. G. Rutledge, Mrs, Jeandron, Master 
Alder and Miss Aileen are summering at Big 
Bay Point, Lake Simcoe. 

+ 


Miss Webb of Maplehurst, Brighton, is the 
guest of Mrs, Frederick Webb of Inglewold. 
* 


Miss Rosaline Webb of Inglewold is visiting 
her grandmamma, Mrs. E, W. Webb. 


Mr. J, Enoch Thompson has returned from 
New York. ‘ 


The Octagon Club’s dance at Lorne Park last 
night will be written of next week. 


The City Travelers’ excursion and promenade 
on Tuesday evening was most enjoyable. For- 
tunately the rain gave over and a lovely moon 


came out. ‘ 


The dance at Center Island on Wednesday 
was very largely attended and much enjoyed by 
the guests of the Island Aquatic Association. 


So They Say. 


An Irishman, traveling on foot through Lan- 
casbire, stopped at a small wayside inn to en- 
quire the way to St. Helen’s, 

The landlord came to the door, and, pointing 
to a sign post across the road, said : 

** Look at that; that will show you the way 
without disturbing folk.” 

After which gracious speech he went in again 
to his more profitable customers, 

**Bedad!” said Pat, with a look of deter. 
mination on his face, “it’s not meself who'll 
be after asking the way ag’in.” 

When next the landlord looked across the 
road there was no sign post, for Pat, afraid of 
again losing his way, had taken it with him! 


Wife—If I thought a thing was wicked, I’d 
die before I'd do it. Husband—So would I. 
Wife—Huh! I think smoking cigars is a 
wicked waste ; an impious defilement, in fact. 
Husband—Then you should not smoke, Hand 
me a match, please. 


Ladies... 


Will save unpleasant delays and in- 
convenience to themselves by having 
their 


FURS... 


repaired, altered and remodeled to 
the latest styles now, before the busy 


season commences. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


MANUFACTURING FURRIERS 


101 Yonge Street 


TORONTO 


Wall Papers 


In all the latest designs, at close 
prices. Also relief materials in origi- 
nal designs. 


Wood Floors 


In plain and Mosaic patterns. Wood 
Carpet, Borders for rugs, &c. 


Grille Work 


For Arches and 
and twisted wood. 


William H. Elliott 


(LATE OF ELLIOTT & SON) 


40 KING STREET EAST 
CHINA HALL 





Doors, in turned 


LATEST DESIGNS IN DINNER AND TEA SETS 


JUNOR & IRVING * KiNG ST. East 


TORONTO 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


CARTER—Jaly 27, Mre. Reginald Oarter—a danghter. 
FIRSTBROOK—Aug 5, Mre. John Firetbrook—a son. 
BOYD—July 24, Mra. David Boyd—a daughter. 
LYALL—July 1, Mre. OC, W. B. Lyall—twins, boy and girl. 
TRENT—Avg. 3 Mre. E. W. Tront—a son. 
OASSELS—Aug. 1, Mre Hamilton Cas ele—a son. 
HARGRAFT— Aug. 2, Mee Ceorge Hargraft—a son. 
BELL—July 26, Mre. A. W. Bell—a daughter. 
KENNEDY—July 29, Mrs. David Konnedy—a eon. 
MORTON—Aug 1, Mre. Edward L. Morton—a son. 


Marriages. 
BULMAN—THOMPSON—On Thuredev, Auguet 1 
reeldence of the bride's father. 160 Niagara 2 
Lillie, third daughter of Sa.uel Thompson, to William 
J. Bolman of witetees, formerly of Toronto, 
McOLEARY—KEY—July 80, Thompson MoOleary to 
Henrietta Key 
Pune saly 31, James Morrison to Zillah 
ole. 

WILLOOX—REYNOLDS— August 1, Norman 5 
mango ie Heol nelle’ 
_ t —July 31, Hen Ww. D 

Margaret Eiliote. . - 7 - 


Reliable goods at the lowes 
prices are always desirable, ng 
only because they cost the leas 
but the quality is always there, 


Leather Belts 2c each. 
Gees oe _ e. 
ored an ac anvas Belti 
108, for 4c yard. a6 vn 
apanese Handle Circular Fa 
aoe a ne Fegular i 
o. 20 Black Corded Silk Ribb 
18¢, tor We yore. ons, Tegal 
egant Star Point Lace Collars, 
and $2 50, for 97c each, *» regular 44 

Hand Embroidered Handkerchiefs (slight} 
soiled), regular 352 and 50c, for 15c. 

Special Line Sailor Hats, worth 40c for 15. 
Lovely Rose Sprays, worth 50: and 60¢ for 15 
and 25c. : 

Baby Bonnets. 15c, 19c and 25c each, 

Ladies’ Linen Costumes, reg. $6'50, for $2.9 

Ladies’ Duck Costumes, regular $3, for $1.99 

ao of Capes and Coats, $650 and 87, f, 


Lineof Good Heavy Flannelette Night G 
regular 75s, for 50c cach, we 
ine of Ladies’ Colored Cambric Blouse 
trimmed collar and cuffs, 39c each, 
To Clear—Children’s Linen and Duck Suit 
a $1, for 59c. ' 
dies’ Summer Corsets, long waistsionly 50, 


Stamping Department— 
This branch has made wonderful striq 
good taste and first class goods only, 
Stamped Doylies, 52, regular 10c. 
Brown and Red Zaphyr Wool, 3: oz.. reg, 7¢ 
Scotch Fingering Wool, 49c, regular (0c, 


Dress Goods — 

44-inch Fine Henrietta 
all the new shades, 25c. yard. 

45-inch Black All-weel Silk Finished Hen 
etta—a leader, only 50c. 

34-inch Black Glass Cloth, only 8c. 

36-inch Canadian Selesia, only 7c. 

200 Bleached Linen Table Cloths, regular 60: 
for 35c. 7 

20 pieces of Organdie Muslins, worth 12} an; 
15c., for 64¢, : 


Patent Medicine Department— 
Seidlitz Powders, 15c. per full box, for 12: 
Beef, Iron and Wine, regular $1, for 40s. . 
Ice Cream Soda, best in the city, 5:. 


Gloves and Hosiery— 

‘* Special” Ladies’ Colored Taffeta Gloves 10: 
pair, regular 25c. 

Ladies’ Pure Silk Gloves, all shades, 25 and 
35c. pair. 

Boys’ Heavy Cotton Ribbed Hose, 4 prs, fo 


5c. 
Children’s Vests, 2 for 5c. 
Ladies’ Pure Silk Parasols, chiffon frill, regu 
la $5, i 25. 5 
adies’ Cream Fawn Silk Parasois, : 
$2.75, for $1.25, — 


Men’s Furnishings— 

Men’s Flannelette Shirts, with or withou 
collars, regular 50c., for 35-. 

Men’s Regetta Shirts, regular $1.50 and $1 3, 
for 65c. 

Men’s Elastic Web Braces, regular 25c,, for 
15c. pair. 

Sample lot Men’s Black Cashmere and Na 
tural Wool Socks, worth 50c., for 25c. 


Lace Curtain Department — 


Just recelved—Four cases new Lace Curtain 
marked off at keen prices, 

Sash Muslin, in Swiss point, regular 50 ani 
60c., for 35c. yard. 

38-inch Fine Art Muslin, regular 20c., for 10: 


Basement— 


4-quart Preserving Kettle, re-tinned, with 
covers, 15c. each. 

6-quart Covered Pail, 10c. 

3-string good Corn Broom, regular 202., for 12: 


Groceries— 
Salmon, 10. 
Corn Starch, 8c. package. 
Fresh Herring, 9:2. tin, 
Candies— 


Marsh Mallows, 202. lb. 
Creams, 10c. 1b. 
Gum Drops, 10s. Ib. 


CKENDR aC 


Serges in black ap 





ANADIAN 
Aa Cow aN 


A NEW ROUTE 


FORT WILLIAM 


IS BY THE 
Cc. P. Ry. 


Steamship ALBERTA 


Sailing from WINDSOR 
Every SATURDAY 


On the arrival of Morning Express, leaving Toronto 7 3 
a.m., calling at 


Sarnia 
Mackinac (“°nt7ho"") 
Sault Ste. Marie 


Berths reserved at 1 King St. E., Toront0 
a EC 


HINES—DUNNING—Jaly 81, A. T. Hines to Charlotte L 
oping. 
NEEDLER—MARTIN—August 6, William Needler to Ms 


Martin. 
THOMAS— PAGE—August 6, Ivor A, Thomas to Gre 


E. O Page. 

MacNABB—IRWIN—August 7, William T. Boyd MacNab 
to Alice Isabel Irwin. 

WALKER— WATERSON—Angust 7, George H. Walker 
Neilie Gertrude Waterson, 

LUNDY —Wi0KS—August 7, George H. Lundy 10 Rhos 


Deaths. 


MacLEAN—Aug. 6, Catharine D. MacLean, aged 4 month 
MILLER—Aug 7, Robert B. Miller, aged 81. 
KINGSMILL—Aug 4, Livinia Kingsmill. 
SWABEY—Aug. 6, Arthur J Swabey, an infant. 
WILLIAMS—<Aug. 7, Eva May Williame, aged 28. 
HOWE—Aug. 6, James O. Howe 

SNIDER—Ang. 6, Allen Metoalf Soider. 

FORBES— Aug. 6, Henry J. G. Forbes, aged 80 


D® G. L. BALL 


DENTIST 
Office, *‘ The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Tel. 2188. Hours, 9-5 
Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10? 





